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Alien  county  Public  Ubraw 

900  Webster  Street 

PO  Box  2270 

Fort  Wayne,  IN  46801-2270 


The  Sweetest  Home  in  the  World 

IS  JUST  YOUR  HOME 


Next  to  your  Family,  the  Furniture  no  doubt  plays  a  big  part 

in  your  home. 

A  Chesterfield,  Bed  Room  or  Dining  Room  Suite  will  add  more 
beauty  and  Harmony  to  your  Home. 

LET  US  SAVE  YOU  MONEY 

JOHN  ANDERSON  Limited 

THE  HOME  OF  SUPERIOR  FURNITURE 


!_  I    c    I    i    I    i    I    I    I    I    I    I    I    1    i    D    I    I    I    I    I    ■    i    I    I  'liil'iiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiliiliiliiliiliiliiliiliiliiliiliiliiliiliiliiliilMliiliiiMiiHiiiiiiiiini.! 

Baker   Business   College 

1  M.  R.  BAKER,  PRINCIPAL 

|  We  Specialize  in 

I     SHORTHAND 

!  TYPEWRITING 

J  BOOKKEEPING 

|  Speed  and  Accuracy  Our  Motto 

|  Positions  secured  for  fully  qualified  students.     Students 

|  may  enter  any  time.     Collegiate  students,  avail  yourselves  of 

|  this  remunerative  course,  as  so  many  others  have  done  before 

1  you. 

TEMPLE  BUILDING     -     -     -     LINDSAY 
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Standards  of  Quality 


City  Dairy  Ice  Cream 

Served  in  many  different  ways 
at  popular  prices. 

Smiles  'n  Chuckles  Chocolates 
60c  Lb.,  All  Sizes 


Bryson's  Tea  Room 


Lunches         —         Sandwiches 
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1    The  Biggest  Selling  Wrist  and 
I      Strap  Watch  in  the  World 

I       Bulova  Watches 


When  you  think  of  getting 
or  giving  a  wrist  watch  re- 
member that  the  upkeep  is  no 
more  on  a  good  time-piece  than 
it  is  on  a  poor  one,  and  that  the 
Bulova  is  the  Watch  that  will 
give  you  the  correct  time  for 
years  to  come  and  you  will  be 
proud  to  show  it  to  your 
friends. 

We  carry  a  large  range  at 
all  times. 

Come  in  and  look  at  them. 

Britton  Bros.  Ltd. 

Reg.  Bacon,  Manager 


We  Specialize 

In  Fittim 


at 


McMULLEN'S 


Where    the    Styles    come    from 


I    147  KENT  ST._ 


.LINDSAY 


Spring-Time  Means 

OUTDOOR 
SPORTS 

TENNIS   RACKETS 
BASEBALL  EQUIPMENT 
GOLF    BALLS 

also 

EVERYTHING    IN 
SCHOOL    SUPPLIES 


The 


Little  Book  Shoppe 

Opposite  Post  Office 
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YOUR  TEACHER 

No  Doubt  Uses  a 

PARKER  PEN 

and  would  highly  recommend 
it  to  any  scholar  contemplat- 
ing the  purchase  of  a  Pen. 

Made  in  Canada,  sold  in 
Canada  and  in  70  Foreign 
Countries. 

Selection  can  be  made  from 

a  wide  range    of  colors    from 

$2.75  to  $10.00 

Pencils  to  match 

$3.25   to   $5.00 


L,.  C.  I. 
PINS 

75c 
RINGS 
$3.25 

and 
$3.75 


McCarty's 

JEWELLERS 

93  Kent  St. 
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BUICK 

PONTIAC 

GARAGE 


GASOLINE 

OIL 

GREASE 

ACCESSORIES 


T.  ARNOLD 


A  Gift 

Of    Kindly    Remembrance 

for  any  occasion 

and    one 

that    only    yon    can    give. 

Your  Photograph 


Fulton  C.  Stewart 


Quality  Groceries 
School  Supplies 
Confectionery 
Ice  Cream 

Can  be  had  at  Your  Store 


ROBSON'S       [ 

Kent  St.  W.        William  St.  N.   I 
"The  Stores  of  Real  Service''    | 


PLEASE  PATRONIZE  OUR  ADVERTISERS 
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AWNINGS 


For  Store  and  Residence  ? 

Verandah    Curtains,   Sun-Stop  | 

Shades,  Sunray  Blinds,  Flags,  \ 

Tents,  Tarpaulins.  | 

Decorations   to   Rent  ? 
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You   Cannot 

Work    Well       I 
If  your  Visicn  is  not  correct     I 

SEE  | 

CRICHTON      | 

Optometrist  § 

43  Kent  Stieet  'Phone  1!)7\V    | 
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J.  J.  Turner  &  Sons 

LIMITED 
Peterborough,  Ont. 
Phones— 1800-1S01 


The  Arcadian  Grill 

Has  just  been  re-decorated  and  re- 
modelled, and  is  now  Lindsay's 
most  up-to-date  Ice  Cream  Parlor 
and  Soda  Fountain.  We  appreciate 
your  patronage  and  you  will  appre- 
ciate our  quality,  cleanliness 
and  service. 

M.  GEORGAS,  Mgr. 
20  Kent  Street  'Phone  1184 
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Matriculation   Candidates ! 

Secure  your  copies  of 

THE  JAMES  TEXTS  REPRINTS 

of 
MATRICULATION     EXAMINATIONS 

(LOWER,  MIDDLE  AND  UPPEE  SCHOOL,  ALL  SUBJECTS) 


— From — 
WALLACE  S.  Mac  ALPINE— FORM  V. 

(School  Representative) 

THE  JAMES  TEXTS 

PUBLISHERS,  BELLEVILLE,  ONT. 


PLEASE  PATRONIZE  OUR  ADVERTISERS 
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Dr.  C.  W.  Lyons 

DENTIST 


6  William  Street,  N. 
Over  Gregory's  Drue'  Store 


LINDSAY 


ONTARIO 


1  PERCY  HOUZER 
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Attention  Students 


Students  and  their  parents  are 
requested  to  patronize  the  firms 
whose  advertisements  appear  in  this 
book.  Few  people  realize  the  fact 
that  if  it  were  not  for  the  hearty 
co-operation  of  our  advertisers  the 
publication  of  "The  Tatler"  would 
be  a  financial  impossibility.  So 
show  your  appreciation,  by  patron- 
izing  our   advertisers. 


The  "Home"  of  Smart  Young- 
Men's  Clothes 

Next  to  Neill's  Shoe  Store 


Another  thing,  do  not  forget  to 
mention  the  fact  that  you  saw  their 
advertisement  in  "The  Tatler"  be- 
cause this  will  show  them  that  ad- 
vertising in  our  year-book  really 
pays. 
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CLAXTON'S  STORE  WELCOMES  THE   STUDENT 


We  pay  particular  attention  to  the  wants  of  young  men  and  young  women. 
Let  us  cater  to  your  needs. 

CLAXTON   &   COMPANY 


II 1 1 IIUI     1     llll  II I  HI)  1 1 II 1 1  111  ill  1 1  >H  I  III  1 1 II  Bill  I  HI  IB  llll  Ill  1 1 II I  llll  III  1 1 II II  III  1 1 II I  III  I  fBIII  II 

PLEASE  PATRONIZE  OUR  ADVERTISERS 


IIIIIIIIIIIIN|lllllllllllli<t 


THE       L.  CI.        TATLER 


DOMINION    LIFE 

and 

GENERAL    INSURANCE 

WESLEY  MASON 

Prones  282  and  1046 


PLAY! 


Take  an  active  interest  in  your 
school  sports: — Baseball,  Tennis, 
Rugby,   Hockey,    Basketball. 

Do  your  best.  Wilson  equipment 
will  help  you  to  win. 

SEND   FOR   NEW   SUMMER 
SPORTS    CATALOGUE 

The  Harold  A.  Wilson 

COMPANY      LIMITED 

2!)!)  Yoime   St.,   Toronto 


THE   EXAMINATION  { 

Do  you  know  that   the  most  im-  = 

portant  part  of  a  pair  of  Glasses  is  § 

the     Eye    Examination     before     the  I 

Glasses   are   made?     True,   you   can  | 

get  a  cheap  pair  of  Glasses,  but  they  § 

are  not   worth  the  case  which  con-  = 

tains    them,    if    the    examination    is  | 

not    thorough   and   the    Prescription  = 

exactly   right.  ± 

DR.   M.   B.   ANNIS 

Registered  Optometrist  No.  22  | 
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Dr.  SUTTON 

DENTIST 


17  William   St.  N. 
Phcne  256 


MEATS 


i  IV.    UAXGDON'S    MEAT    MARKET 

|  No.    S   Kent  Street,   where  the   best 

=  in    Fresh   and    Cured   Meats 

I  come   from. 


Phone  705 


Jakins  &  Everson 


Tonsorial   Artists 


A — BARBERS — 3 


Williams'    Cigar    Store 


'Phone   1060 

BATT'S   SHOE   HOSPITAL 

13   William    Street    S.     —    Lindsay 

Modern  Shoe  Repairing 

Can  only  be  done  satisfactorily  with 
the  aid  of  the  latest  type  of  shoe 
machinery.  We  have  one  of  the 
best  Machine  Equipped  Repair 
Shops   in   Canada. 

We    Repair    Rubber    Footwear    and 
Athletic  Goods 

Scissors    and    Skates    Sharpened 
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There  is   no 

Substitute   for   Work — 

and   no   Achievement   Greater 

than    Work    Well   Done.     Success 

comes   from   Everlastingly  Trying. 

Be  successful. 

DUNOON'S 


The  Rexall  Store 


McLaughlin,  Fulton,  { 

Stinson  and  Anderson  j 

Barristers,   Solicitors,   Notaries  § 
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Compliments    of    The  | 

BIG  20  CAFE  j 

Cigars,    Chocolates,   Tobacco 

MEALS   AT  ALL  HOURS  | 

Special   Dining   Room   for   Banquets  = 
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For   Vp-to-Date   Styles   in  i 

FURNITURE 

at    Lowest    Prices,    go   to  | 

TANGNEY   LTD.  I 

FURNITURE    STORE  | 

Satisfaction  Guaranteed  = 

We   Deliver  = 
Jack  and  Joe  Tangney 

(Ex-L.C.I.   Boys)  | 

Opposite    Hotel   Benson.    Lindsay  = 


WILBOR 

1     /€p^l\ 

HESLOP 

District 

i  jp^H^q 

Representative 

1  ^& 

Canada  Life 
Assurance   Co. 

1                 . 

m  Lindsay     -     Ontario     \ 

-              Office:   2 

Temple  Building              ; 

Phones:   Office  371,  Res.  680           \ 
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Compliments 
of 

FEE  MOTORS 

"HOME  OF  THE  FORD" 

Courteous  Attendance 

Snappy  Service 

PHONE   285 


COMPLIMENTS    OF 

GREGORY'S 

Drug  Store 

'Phone  33 
Kent  Street  Lindsay 
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KINGSTON.     ONTARIO 


NINETIETH     SESSION 

Faculties 
Aits — Courses  in  Arts  and  Commerce  leading  to  the  degrees  of  B.A.,  M.A., 
B.  Com. 

Science — Courses  leading  to  the  degrees  of  B.  Sc,  and  M.  Sc.  in  Chemistry, 
Mineralogy  and  Geology.  Physics,  and  in  Mining,  Chemical,  Civil, 
Mechanical    and    Electrical    Engineering. 

Medicine — Courses  leading  to  the  degrees  of  M.D.,  CM.,  and  to  the  Diploma 
of   Public   Health. 

Advantages 

As  a  university  city,  Kingston  is  an  ideal  place  for  study;  the  cost 
of  living  is  relatively  low;  splendid  laboratories  and  well  equipped  hos- 
pitals are  available  for  practical  teaching  in  science  and  medicine;  a  resi- 
dence for  women,  a  union  for  men  and  an  enlarged  gymnasium  have  re- 
cently been  built;  a  new  hall  for  geology  and  mineralogy  is  near  com- 
pletion. 

For  a  calendar  of  the  faculty  in  which  you  are  interested,  write  to 
the   Registrar. 


I  BENSON  HOUSE 

I  The  House  of  Comfort 

Long  Distance  'Phone 
in  Every  Room 

All  Rooms  Running  Water 

Number  with  Baths 

MEALS   AND   SERVICE 
UNEXCELLED 

HYATT  &  WELLMAN 


Bulova 


®w 


GNU  3  | 

"Barbara"    $37.50  \ 

We    are    distributors    in    Lindsay  s 

for    "Bulova"    fine    Timepieces     for  5 

particular  people.  = 

When  selecting  your  watch  insist  = 

on  the  best — "Bulova."  | 

Beautiful     styles     for     men     and  = 

women,   from  | 

$24.75   UP 


GEO.  BEALL 

The    House   of   Quality   Jewellery 

Optometrist   to   the    C.   N.    Ry. 
LINDSAY 
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This  Edition   of   "The    Tatler" 

is    respectfully   dedicated 

to    the   memory   of  the    late 

Alba  Jean    Collison 

a    recent  L.   C.  I.    graduate 

and 

Editor  of   "The    Tatler"   1928-29 
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In    Memoriam 


THE  people  of  tliis  Community,  both  young  and 
old,  were  deeply  grieved  to  hear  of  the  sad  passing 
of  Jean  Collison  in  a  Toronto  Hospital  at  Christmas 
time.  Not  twenty  years  of  age,  Jean  was  in  second 
year  at  the  Toronto  University,  a  promising  student  in 
St.  Hilda's  College,  having  graduated  with  honours 
from  the  Lindsay  Collegiate  Institute  in  nineteen 
twenty-nine.  Hers  was  a  pleasing  personality  that 
won  her  friends  wherever  she  went;  at  school,  where 
she  was  a  favorite,  enthusiastic  in  sport,  conscientious 
in  her  studies,  faithful  to  her  work  in  the  Writers'  Club, 
first  as  Secretary-Treasurer,  then  as  Editor  of  one  of 
the  most  successful  Tatlers  in  the  school's  history;  at 
her  church,  a  regular  attendant  at  divine  service  and 
a  willing  worker  in  its  Sunday  School,  its  choir  and  its 
flower  mission;  at  home,  where  her  sorrowing  parents 
and  brother  cherish  the  memory  of  a  loving  daughter 
and  sister.  The  Writers'  Club  feels  that  there  is  some- 
thing of  sombre  tragedy  in  the  fact  that  only  last  year 
it  had  the  pleasure  of  reviewing  Jean's  high  school 
career  in  hailing  her  Head  Girl,  and  that  this,  the  next 
issue,  must  record  her  passing.  On  behalf  of  the  school 
the  Tatler  extends  to  her  sorrowing  parents  heartfelt 
sympathy. 


In   small  proportions    we  just   beauties   see 
And   in   short   measures    life   may   perfect   he. 


SEBj  nxi  -fulfil  fra""V  yTi  mi  W%~ 


14 


THE       L.  C.  I.        TA  TLER 


x 


THE       L.  C.  I.        TATLER 


15 


y^KJHMS-OTJS^-WlMMXWJi-^^ 


THE    FACULTY 

WILLIAM    MacMILLAN,  B.A., 

Principal 


T.  A.  Kirkconnell,  B.A..LL.D.  -  -  -  Mathematics 
Miss  F.  M.  Corkery,  M.A.  -  -  -  -  English,  History 
Miss  X.  (!.  Adams,  B.A.       -  Flench,  Spanish 

G.  A.  Lucas,  B.A.       -  Commercial  Specialist 

Miss  E.  L.  Garbutt,  B.A.  -  -  -  Moderns,  English 
R.  L.  Hale,  B.A.       -       -       -       English,  Physical  Culture 

Miss  J.  Stewart,  B.A. Mathematics 

W.  S.  W.  Breese,  M.A.       -       -       -       -       English,  History 

Miss  B.  Clarke,  B.A.       - English 

Miss  E.  Gerrish,  B.A. Classics 

R.  A.  Patterson,  B.S.A. Science 

Miss  H.  Dalrymple,  B.A.       -  Junior  Science 

Miss  I).  J.  McKay,  B.A.      -      -      -      English,  Latin,  Drill 

W.  E.  Lee,  B.A. Commercials,  Drill 

Miss  Helen  Arksey  -  -  -  Secretary  to  the  Principal 
J.  H.  Couke,  B.A. Science 


The  Board  of  Education 
Lindsay 

B.  L.  McLean,  Chairman 
A.  E.  Gregory,  Vice-Chairman  -  J.  M.  Knowlson,  Secretary 


at 
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FOREWORD 


THE  Lindsay  Collegiate  Institute  lias  reached 
another  milestone  in  its  history.  Dr.  T.  A. 
Kirkconnell,  who  guided  its  destinies  for  the  past 
twenty-two  years,  holds  an  enviable  record  in  the  teach- 
ing- profession  of  the  Province.  During  his  regime  the 
school  increased  from  an  attendance  of  three  hundred 
and  fifty  to  approximately  five  hundred  students,  and 
from  a  staff  of  nine  to  one  of  fifteen  teachers.  Through- 
out his  principalship  the  academic  attainments  of  the 
students  ranked  high  in  the  educational  records  of 
Ontario. 

You.  who  form  the  present  student  body,  are  ex- 
pected to  uphold  the  best  traditions  of  the  past,  and  to 
maintain  a  high  standard  of  efficiency  in  your  work. 
You  must  grasp  the  opportunities  that  are  yours,  since 
your  future  depends  to  a  large  extent  on  the  decisions 
made  now.  Almost  every  student  has  some  special 
talent  or  aptitude  which,  if  developed,  will  enable  him 
to  excel  in  a  particular  line,  and  thereby  win  success. 
Hence,  the  students  should  look  within  themselves  for 
the  powers  necessary  for  the  attainment  of  success. 
It  is  said  that  a  statue  lies  hidden  in  a  block  of  marble 
and  that  the  sculptor  only  finds  it.  So  in  the  most 
humble  student  may  lie  concealed  the  gift  of  genius, 
or  some  great  talent  that  proper  training  will  reveal 
to  the  world.  This  should  be  ample  incentive  for  all 
students  to  develop  their  gifts  so  that  they  may  make 
the  most  of  their  capabilities. 

W.  MacMILLAN, 

Principal. 
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Valedictory 


Mr.  Chairman,  Members  of  the  Staff,  Students  of  the  L.C.I. 

Five  years  have  passed  since  the  graduating  class  of  1930  first  met 
in  this  hall  for  the  annual  Christmas  "At  Home.'  How  different  were 
our  sentiments  that  night  from  what  tiiey  are  to-night!  It  is  easy  for 
you  who  arc  here  for  the  first  time  to  understand  what  thoughts  we  enter- 
tained then.  As  we  saw  the  graduates  of  that  year  departing  from  the 
school  into  wider  fields  of  knowledge  and  service,  we  looked  ahead  into 
what  seemed  to  he  the  far  and  distant  future,  when  we  too,  would  be 
leaving  this  dear  old  L.  C.  I.  as  graduates.  All  too  quickly  these  five 
years  have  been  completed,  and  to-night  we  come  to  realize,  more  than 
we  have  ever  realized  before,  how  much  the  Collegiate  has  meant  to  us. 

As  we  we  take  our  places  among  you.  the  teachers  and  students  of 
the  L.C.I.,  we  do  so  with  a  pride  that  alone  can  belong  to  the  L.  C.  I.  As 
we  realize  that  never  again  shall  we  have  the  privilege  and  honour  of 
entering  this  school  as  students,  we  feel  cut  off  from  a  dear  friend,  a 
friend  who  having  helped  us  to  enter  into  life  mure  tit  for  duty,  is  now 
willing  to  help  you  in  the  same  way. 

The  last  five  years  have  seen  several  changes  in  this  Collegiate  but, 
though  there  have  been  changes,  the  L.  C.  I.  has  not  changed.  There  still 
remains  ami  always  will  remain  the  steadfast  purpose  which  binds  to- 
gether the  teacher  and  student. 

Often  do  our  thoughts  turn  to  our  dear  friend  and  principal,  Dr. 
T.  A.  Kirkconnell,  whose  help  and  advice,  both  in  and  out  of  the  class- 
room, we  cau  never  repay.  He  has  always  held  the  highest  regard  for 
the  whole  student  body.  He,  along  with  the  staff,  has  helped  us  to  lay 
the  foundations  (if  onr  futures.  Much  do  we  all  owe  to  his  wisdom,  his 
consideration,  his  unfailing  interest  in  us. 

Although  there  are  some  of  you  who  have  not  had  the  privilege  of 
attending  this  Collegiate  under  the  leadership  of  Dr.  Kirkconnell,  we 
feel  that  you  are  enjoying  a  privilege  which  we  have  not  had,  of  attending 
this  school   under  the  principalship  of  Mr.  MacMillan. 

The  valedictory  would  not  be  complete  if  we  failed  to  mention  with 
what  regret  we  saw  depart  from  our  midst,  two  of  our  very  staunch  friends 
in  the  persons  of  Mrs.  W.  Kirkconnell,  formerly  Miss  Hope  Kitchener, 
the  secretary,  and  Mr.  Thomas  Murtagh,  the  caretaker.  Both  were 
always  willing  to  give  their  time  and  advice  in  the  various  activities. 

The  staff  during  the  years  has  changed  extensively  each  year.  If 
we  were  to  mention   one  teacher,  we  would,  of  necessity,  mention  all 
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because  they  have  all  played  a  part  in  our  lives;  they  all  did  their  best 
to  mould  our  characters  to  the  high  standard  of  the  L.C.I,  and  to  send 
us  out  into  the  different  spheres  of  life  better  men  and  women. 

We,  of  the  1930  graduating  class,  have  met  here  to-night  that  we 
might  greet  our  friends  and  pay  tribute  to  our  school.  We  did  not  say 
"farewell"  to  her,  for  never  can  the  old  ties  be  broken.  The  traditions 
of  this  Collegiate  are  high.  It  is  the  duty  and  privilege  of  every  student 
who  enters  her  doors  to  keep  her  good  name  untarnished.  While  we  were 
here,  we  tried  to  uphold  the  standards  of  our  school.  She  is  dear  to  each 
and  every  one  of  us.  Xow  we  pass  on  the  trust  to  you,  to  cherish  her 
ideals,  to  profit  by  our  mistakes,  and  to  bring  honour  to  the  L.  C.  I. 

MAURICE  BLACK 


In    Memoriam 

It  is  with  sorrow  that  "The  Tatler"  records  the  passing  of  two  of 
our  students  in  the  past  year.  To  their  families  and  friends  we  extend 
the  sympathy  of  the  students  and  the  teachers  in  the  school. 


JULIA  HONEY 


GERTRUDE  HAIGHT 
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Editorial 


IT  IS  WRITTEN 


Another  Tatler,  your  Year  Book  for  1931,  is  about  to  be  sent  to  the 
press.  As  we  glance  over  the  pages  prepared  for  this  issue  we  wonder 
just  how  our  efforts  will  be  received  by  the  school. 

The  Tatler  is  primarily  intended  to  record  the  activities  of  the  year 
so  that  it  may  lie  a  memento  for  the  graduates,  a  treasure  for  us  all  in 
the  years  to  come,  and  an  interesting  magazine  just  now. 

We  aimed  this  year  at  a  book  bigger  and  better  in  all  its  depart- 
ments. Curbed  a  little  by  expense,  we  could  not  plan  as  elaborate  a 
magazine  as  we  would  have  liked,  yet  we  think  what  changes  we  have 
introduced  are  an  improvement  on  previous  issues.  The  new  cover,  the 
different  arrangement  (if  the  front  pages,  the  French  pages,  the  Literary 
Department,  and  the  additional  pages  of  humour  are,  we  consider,  the 
attractions  of  this  issue. 


May  we  suggest  that  you  peruse  the  book  from  cover  to  cover,  that 
you  prepare  a  criticism  and  present  it  with  your  suggestion  for  improve- 
ment to  the  succeeding  Writers'  Club?  In  this  way  a  better  Tatler 
worthy  of  our  school  can  be  produced. 

We  take  this  opportunity  of  thanking  our  advertisers  whose  good- 
will makes  this  issue  possible.  We  express  thanks  to  all  our  contributors, 
especially  Mr.  MacMillan  who  kindly  wrote  The  Foreword,  and  our  critic. 
Mr.  Hale,  who  gave  invaluable  assistance  in  compiling  the  book.  Finally 
we  are  indebted  to  the  members  of  the  Writers'  Club  itself,  to  the  teachers, 
to  Mr.  Deyell  and  his  staff,  our  printers,  and  to  the  entire  student  body 
for  their  co-operation  and  support. 

To  our  successors  we  wish  every  success  in  making  each  succeeding 
issue  of  The  Tatler  more  worthy  of  our  school. 

THE    EDITORS. 
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WEDNESDAY  MORNING  ASSEMBLY 

This  year  the  Literary  Society,  acting  on  the  suggestion  of  an 
Editorial  in  last  year's  Tatler,  introduced  into  the  school  the  custom 
of  holding  an  assembly  of  all  the  students  in  the  school  auditorium  each 
Wednesday  morning. 

Now,  as  we  come  to  the  end  of  the  second  term,  we  pause  a  moment 
to  reflect  on  these  weekly  meetings.  .lust  how  successful  have  they 
been?  Are  we  as  a  whole  benefitting  from  them  and  do  they  help 
to  bring  the  school  together  as  one  large  family,  as  originally  intended? 

These  are  the  questions  that  suggest  themselves  and  at  once  the 
answer  is  obvious.  Many  benefits  are  to  be  attributed  to  the  Wednesday 
Assembly.  The  greatest  perhaps  is  that  of  receiving  as  a  body  the 
announcements  and  information  concerning  the  activities  of  the  various 
school  organizations.  These  announcements,  given  usually  by  the  Presi- 
dent cf  the  Literary  Society,  add  greatly  to  the  interest  of  the  society  con- 
cerned and  greatly  contribute  to  its  growth.  Another  advantage  is  the 
change  from  the  customary  morning  opening  exercise.  The  community 
singing  under  the  direction  of  Mr.  Couke  and  the  Glee  Club,  the  occasional 
address,  the  L.C.I.  Broadcast  on  the  screen  makes  the  procedure  upstairs 
both   interesting  and   entertaining. 

Yes  indeed,  the  Wednesday  Morning  Assembly  has  been  successful 
beyond  anticipation.  May  the  practice  be  continued  and  may  we  con- 
tinue to  express  our  appreciation  of  having  time  in  the  first  period  by 
coming1  early  on  Wednesday  morning. 


CONVENTION   OF  HIGH   SCHOOL  EDITORS 

Each  year  there  is  held  at  Convocation  Hall  in  Toronto  a  convention 
of  the  Editors  of  the  High  School  publications  in  our  Province.  This 
meeting,  sponsored  by  the  Sigma  Phi  Women's  Journalistic  Fraternity, 
the  Honorary  .Journalistic  Fraternity  and  the  Department  of  University 
Extension,  affords  an  insight  into  scholastic  journalism,  excites  en- 
thusiasm and  inspires  the  Editors  to  better  effort  in  their  respective 
schools. 

It  is  the  custom  to  have  addresses  given  by  prominent  city  men, 
interesting  talks  on  magazine-printing,  the  soliciting  of  advertising,  and 
other  matters  pertaining  to  our  work. 

This  year  an  especially  interesting  programme,  opened  by  Mr.  Vernon 
Knowles  of  the  Mail  and  Empire,  featured  an  address  by  Charles  G.  D. 
Roberts,  as  well  as  interesting  talks  from  Andrew  Allan,  Editor  of 
"Varsity,"  Gregory  Clarke  of  the  Toronto  Star,  Frank  Sperry,  of 
McLean's,  Professor  Bobbins  and  Dr.  Hardy. 
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We  regie':  very  much  that  our  school  has  not  been  represented  at 
this  convention  for  some  years.  Our  apparent  indifference  resulted  in 
our  not  being  notified  of  this  year's  Convention  which  was  held  early  in 
October,  and  which  according  to  press  reports  was  successful,  with  repre- 
sentatives present  from  practically  every  city  and  town  in  the  Province. 
If  the  returns  of  The  Tatter  meet  our  anticipation  this  year  The  Tatter 
can  be  represented  there  this  fall. 


THE  SCHOOL'S  TATLER 

A  copy  of  every  Tatter  published  in  the  school  since  its  inauguration 
eighteen  years  ago,  would  make  an  interesting  set  on  the  shelves  of  the 
school  library.  Hut  those  bocks  are  not  available  now;  it  would  be  dif- 
ficult to  find  a  copy  of  the  edition  of  two  years  ago!  Vet  after  each  pub- 
lication is  issued,  many  copies  are  left  in  the  school  library,  and  even 
after  the  exchange  has  been  mailed,  six  or  seven  remain.  If  the  librarian 
would  take  one  of  these  and  suitably  mark  it,  the  property  of  the  school, 
it  could  be  placed  upon  the  shelf  and  as  each  succeeding  year  brought 
another  to  its  side  soon  a  valuable  and  interesting  collection  would  have 
accumulated.  There  is  a  copy  of  last  year's  book  available,  this  will  lie 
another.  Let  this  collection  be  begun  this  year  and  in  future  years  the 
Writers'  Club  will  know  what  it  must  surpass  to  have  the  best  year  book 
in  school  history. 

E.J.  B. 

>•- 

THE  ALUMNI  SOCIETY 

For  some  unknown  reason  the  students  have  not  adopted  the  splendid 
suggestion  of  our  honoured  teachers,  Dr.  Kirkconnell  and  Mr.  MacMillan, 
of  organizing  an  Alumni  Society  in  the  L.  C.  I. 

This  editorial  is  inspired  by  the  thought  that  were  The  Tatter  to  offer 
a  few  suggestions,  some  action  might  be  taken  to  organize  a  society  in 
the  near  future. 

Why  not  call  a  special  meeting  after  the  Easter  holidays  for  the 
purpose  of  discussing  and  drawing  up  a  constitution  for  such  a  society, 
and  elect  an  executive  for  the  following  year?  This  executive  might  be 
chosen  from  this  year's  graduating  class;  but  it  might  be  well  to  have 
the  Corresponding  Secretary  one  who  will  be  here  next  year.  This  would 
permit  the  correspondence  to  be  sent  to  the  Collegiate. 

Many  schools  have  a  successful  Alumni  Society  and  as  most  of  our 
graduates  leave  Lindsay  for  the  big  centres,  there  is  all  the  more  reason 
why  such  a  society  would  be  appreciated  here. 

Then  get  busy  after  the  holidays!  Were  this  step  to  be  taken,  I  feel 
sure  it  will  never  be  regretted. 

W.   BRADFORD 
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Literary 


ONE    NEVER    KNOWS 

A   Comedy  In   One   Act 

First  Prize  in  Original  Play  Competition 

i  By  Mildred  O'Leary) 


THE   CAST 

James  Smith,  an  Englishman  with 
a  decided  English  accent  who  arouses 
mysterious  and  uncomfortable  feelings 
in  the  boarding  house  occupants.  His 
one  dark  blue  suit  is  worn  throughout 
the  whole  play.  On  his  head  is  a  plug 
hat. 

Mrs.  O'Grady,  a  good  natured  Irish- 
woman with  a  slight  Irish  accent.  She 
wears  a  bright-looking  house  dress  and 
large  apron  throughout  the  three 
scenes. 

Mrs.  Pennyfeather,  extremely  cultur- 
ed, wears  a  monocle.  She  has  been  on 
a  boat  and  has  been  seasick  ever  since. 
Her  clothes  are  exceedingly  stylish. 

Mr.  Pennyfeather,  a  hoarder  whose 
wife  is  and  seems  likely  to  remain  the 
bead  of  his  household.  He  is  dressed 
in  a.  grey  tweed  business  suit. 

Miss  Clorinda  Poits,  an  old  maid  who 
believes  that  every  breath  she  draws  is 
going  to  be  her  last.  Her  clothes  are 
dark,    long   and   unbecoming. 

Miss  Marilyn  Ross,  a  stenographer 
who  chews  gum  all  the  time  and  talks 
slang.  Her  dress  is  extremely  brief, 
brilliant  and  not  unbecoming. 

Hawkins,  a  census  taker  who  has 
been  an  English  valet.  He  arrives  in  a 
critical  moment  and  explains  tho  mys- 
tery. He  is  dressed  rather  floppishly 
and  carries  a  cane. 

Bridget  and  Michael,  Mrs.  O'Grady's 
children.  They  are  very  mischievous. 
They  wear  play-clothes  that  show  the 
effect  of  wind  and  rain. 

Asylum  Guard,  who  is  dressed  in  a 
blue  uniform. 

One  Never  Knows 
Scene: — In   a   boarding  house. 

Scene  1: — In  the  kitchen  of  house. 
One  small  bench.  Mrs.  O'Grady,  Mr. 
Smith. 

Scene  2: — In  the  dining  room.  Table 
set  for  five.  Mrs.  O'Grady,  Mr.  Penny- 
feather,  Miss  Marilyn  Ross,  Miss  Clor- 
inda   Potts,    Bridget    and    Michasl,    Mr. 


James  Smith. 

Scene    1 

Scene   1: — Opens   with   Mrs.    O'Grady 
<-. t    a   smali   bench   paring   potatoes.   Her 
sleeves  are  rolled  up  above  her  elbows. 
She  is  singing  "Come  back  to  Erin." 
Scene    1 

Mrs.  O'Grady: — "Come  back  to  Erin: 
Mcvourneen,  Mavourneen,  oh!  Shure'n 
I  got  me  thumb  that  time  (Tears  up  a 
piece  of  white  cloth.  Ties  it  around 
her  finger.)  That  comes  of  givin'  yer 
business  to  a  stranger  to  the  town. 
Faith'n  the  skin  on  thim  spuds  is  an 
inch  thick  and  look  at  thim  blotches. 
Though  these  do  be  cheap  they're  not 
worth  a  cent  more  than  I  give  for  thim. 
(Rap  at  door)  Och!  There  goes  that 
dern  dhure  agin  and  one  in  sich  a 
mess,  I  wonder  who  it  can  be.  Come 
In.  Walk  right  in.  (No  response). 
Come  in,  I  say.  I  can't  come  to  the 
dhure  now.  Say  what  ails  ye  out  there? 
Be  ye  deaf?  (She  goes  to  the  door  and 
opens  it  up  quickly).  Now  what  do  ye 
want?  (Gentleman  enters  with  a  suitt 
case.  Mrs.  O'Grady  stands  with  arms 
akimbo  and  looks  at  the  suitcase).  Nah! 
I  don't  wan:  any  of  yer  cook-books, 
magazines,  baby  soothers,  ten  thousand 
ways  to  get  rich,  shoe-laces,  or  any  of 
that  rubbish  ye  peddlers  have  to  bone 
off  on  a  phure  womin  trying  to  hold 
her  own  in   the  wurld." 

Mr.  Smith: — "Pahdon,  the  intrusion. 
Madam,  but  can  this  be  the  abode  of 
Mrs.  Patrick  O'Grady?  The  lady  who 
keeps  roomers?  My  name  is  Smith, 
James   Smith." 

Mi  ».  O'Grady:  —  (Seeing  him  now  as 
a  prospect)  "Sure'n  that'll  be  me.  Can 
I  do  anything  fer  ye?  Sure  I  keep 
boarders.  Leastaways,  when  I  can  git 
thim." 

Mr.  Smith: — "Yes,  yes.  The  police- 
man infohmed  me  that  you  would  be 
glad  to  have  anyone  stop  for  a  while." 

Mrs.  O'Grady: — "Well,  Mister-  er-" 
(Suggestively). 
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Mr.  Smith: — "Smith  is  my  name.  I 
said  James  Smith." 

Mrs.  O'Grady: — "Thank  ye,  I  didn't 
quite  catch  it  the  first  time.  Well 
Mishter  Smith,  maybe  ye  heerd  too, 
that  I  be  rather  hard  up.  Me  husband's 
out  of  work  and  I  got  three  kids  that 
all  agoing  to  school.  Yes,  and  a  hand- 
somer bunch  I  never  dit  see,  if  I  do 
say  it  myself,  as  I  shouldn't.  And  the 
clothin'  and  the  feedin'  of  thim  and  fer 
one  pair  of  hands  gesticulating  is  shure 
no  cinch!" 

Mr.  Smith: — "Yes,  I  realize  times  are 
not  easy.     But  for  the  terms?" 

Mrs.  O'Grady: — "Well,  seeing  as  me 
husband  is  out  of  work  and  because  of 
thim  kids  of  mine,  the  best  I  can  do 
for  ye  is  to  let   it  at  seven." 

Mr.  Smith: — "That's  splendid.  I'll 
pay  you  in  advance  right  now."  (Takes 
bills  from  his  pocket ) . 

Mrs.  O'Grady: — "Thank  ye,  sir.  If 
ye'll  follow  me,  I'll  show  you  to  your 
room." 

Curtain. 

Scene  2 
This  scene  takes  place  in  the  dining 
room  where  the  table  is  set  for  five 
people.  Four  of  the  boarders  and  Mrs. 
O'Grady  are  on  the  stage  with  two 
children  peeking  around  the  door  be- 
hind her. 

Scene    2 

Mrs.  O'Grady: — '"A  new  gintilman 
arrived  this  morning  and  of  all  the 
queer  mixtures  I  ever  did  lay  me  eyes 
on,  he's  the  worst.  He  calls  himself 
Smith." 

Marilyn: — "Is  he  good-looking  at  all, 
Mrs.    O'Grady?" 

Mrs.  O'Grady: — "Not  in  the  least. 
Now  would  ye  all  like  to  sit  in  or  wait 
on  the  gintilman?" 

Mr.  Pennyfeather: — "Perhaps  we  had 
better  wait  for  this  fellow  Smith." 

Miss  Potts: — "Mrs.  O'Grady,  are  you 
sure  that  the  front  door  is  closed?  I 
feel  a  slight  draught  and  you  know,  the 
doctor  especially  warned  me  to  keep  out 
of  any  draughts  as  they  were  dangerous 
to  a   constitution  as   delicate  as  mine." 

Mrs.   O'Grady  leaves   the  room. 

Mrs.  Pennyfeather:  — "Well,  you 
know  Miss  Potts  I  have  never  been 
really  sick  with  the  exception  of  sea 
sickness,  which  I  had  the  time  I  went 
over  to  London  and  travelled  in  Eur- 
ope. The  channel  was  rather  tempestu- 
ous. Believe  me,  Miss  Potts,  you 
wouldn't  last  long  down  there  where 
they  have  malaria." 

Miss  Potts: — "Well,  that  doesn't  sig- 
nify  anything." 


Mrs.  Pennyfeather:  —  (Sarcastically) 
"It   wouldn't!" 

Mr.  Pennyfeather: — "Well,  Jane,  you 
were  done  up  with  the  flu  yourself  last 
winter." 

Mrs.   O'Grady  re-enters. 

Mike  O'Grady:  —  (One  of  the  child- 
ren) "That's  telling  them."  (Bridget 
and  Mike  snicker.) 

Mrs.  Pennyfeather:  —  (freezingly) 
"George,  you  need'nt  drag  up  all  my 
little  sick  spells  and  in  front  of  those 
children,  too.   (Children  snicker  again.) 

Mrs.  O'Grady:  —  (To  children)  "Get 
to  the  kitchen,  you  ill-mannered  cubs. 
I  smell  the  spuds." 

Exit   the   two   children. 

Enter  Mr.  Smith.  The  boarders  all 
rise  and  Mrs.  O'Grady  introduces  them. 
Much  confusion  ensues  while  the  intro- 
duction is  being  acknowledged  with 
hand-shaking.  The  boarders  sit  down 
at  the  table  and  Mrs.  O'Grady  goes  out 
of  the  room.  While  she  is  gone  there 
is  a  dead  silence.  She  enters  with  some 
dishes  which  she  passes  to  the  boarders. 
There  is  now  a  great  deal  of  talk  and 
laughter  while  they  help  themselves. 

Mrs.  O'Grady: — "I've  got  strawberry 
shortcake    for    dessert."    (Exit). 

Miss  Clorinda: — "And  I  break  out  all 
over  my  arms  and  face  when  I  eat 
strawberry  shortcake.  I  can't.  I  sim- 
ply  mustn't   take   any   chances." 

Mr.  Pennyfeather: — "Well,  it's  too 
bad  you  cannot  eat  your  dessert.  Miss 
Potts,  but  then  that  leaves  all  the  more 
for  the  rest  of  us." 

Mrs.  Pennyfeather  :  —  "George, 
George!   Don't  be  vulgar!" 

Mr.  Pennyfeather: — "Well,  I  believe 
in  calling  a  spade  a  spade  and  when 
I'm  hungry  I  say  so." 

Mr.  Smith: — "I  agree  with  you,  sir. 
I   most  certainly  do." 

Mrs.  Pennyfeather:  —  "Thank-you, 
sir." 

Mr.  Smith: — "This  wonderful  display 
of  food  reminds  me  of  the  banquet  that 
was  given  me  at  the  House  of  Com- 
mons,  in  their  immense   banquet  hall." 

Mrs.  Pennyfeather: — "Humpu!  If 
you've  seen  the  outside  of  that  building 
I'd  be  surprised  let  alone  banquetting 
in   it.      Indeed!" 

Mr.  Smith: — "Seen  the  outside  of  it. 
Why  my  deah  lady,  I  resided  there  for 
some  time.  While  we  are  discussing 
travelling  I  might  tell  you  that  I  have 
stopped  at  Queen's  Hall — My  mother 
and  sister  are  staying  there  now.  I  have 
visited  Buckingham  Palace  and  had  a 
private  audience  with  the  King.  Quite 
a  jolly  old  fellow!  Oh  yes,  I've  done 
some  things  that  might  surprise  you,  in 
fact  I'm  sure  they  would." 


24 


THE       L.  C.  I.        T  AT  LE  R 


Mrs.  Penny  feather: — "The  man  must 
be  a  lunatic.  His  mentality  is  no  high- 
er  than   an   animal." 

Mr.  Smith: —  (Grinning  slightly) 
"You  know  Darwin  maintains  that  we 
all  sprang  from  monkeys?" 

Marilyn: — "Yeah!  and  some  of  us 
didn't  spring  far  enough." 

Mr.  Smith:  —  (laughing)  Ha!  Ha,  Ha, 
Ha!   That's  a  good  one,  Miss." 

(Other  boarders  stare.  They  think 
Mr.  Smith  slightly  off). 

Miss  Potts: — "Well,  that  doesn't  sig- 
nify anything." 

(Rap  at  the  door) . 

Enter  an  asylum  guard  who  removes 
his  ha:  and  says:  "Pardon  me  for  in- 
truding at  this  hour  but  one  of  the 
lunatics  has  escaped  from  the  asylum 
and  we  are  afraid  he  might  do  some 
harm  before  being  recaptured.  So  we 
are  warning  everyone  and  asking  them 
to  keep  a  sharp  watch  for  him.  Thank 
ycu   kindly.      Good-day." 

Marilyn:  —  (With  a  little  shriek) 
"Oh!  An  escaped  lunatic.  Er Ex- 
cuse me.  I  don't  think  I  can  finish  my 
dessert.      (Exi:). 

Mrs.  Pennyfeather: — "Excuse  us  too, 
please.  George  and  I  have  some  busi- 
ness     to      arrange.         Come      George!" 

Miss  Potts: — "Oh!  It's  my  heart 
agin.  The  doctor  warned  me  and  any- 
way I  can't  eat  strawberries.  An  escap- 
ed lunatic!  Oh — Oh — Oh  (getting  hys- 
terical, she  takes  out  smelling  salts) 
Oh!"    (Exit). 

(Mrs.  O'Grady  and  Smith  are  left 
staring  at  each  other.  She  is  evidently 
very  upset,  while  he  appears  bewilder- 
ed.) 

Smith: — "What  is  the  matter  with 
them,  Mrs.  O'Grady?  Surely  you  can't 
think  that  the  lunatic — that  I  am  the — 
Oh.  that's  ridiculous.  Why  are  you 
going  too?"  (A  hurried  exit  by  Mrs 
O'Grady). 

(He  turns  his  attention  back  to  the 
table,  pushes  all  their  plates  towards 
his  and  begins  to  eat  them  ail  with 
great  relish.  All  the  time  he  is  laugh- 
ing heartily ). 

Smith: — "Well,  i.'s  an  ill  wind  that 
blows  no  one  good." 

Curtain. 

Scene   3. 

Opens  with  Mrs.  O'Grady  speaking  on 
the  telephone. 

Scene    3. 

Mrs.      O'Grady    : —  "Shure!      Shure! 

You're  perfectly  right,  Mrs.  Murphy 

That's  just  like  her.  They  say  she's 
so  tight  she  squeaks.  Yes,  you're  right. 
They  say  she  spilt  a  bottle  of  Iodine 
and  then  she  cut  her  husband's  finger 
so  i.  wouldn't  be  wasted."   (Laughs). 


'Mrs.    O'Grady,    I 
-"Your 


pre- 


presuivmi 


'I'm  Hawkins  ,the  cen- 


"Ay!   That's   what.      Indeed You 

don't  say?     That's  terrible.     Oh!   Don't 

believe  a  word  that  one  tells  you 

Humph.  She's  got  a  tongue  with  a 
hinge  in  the  middle  and  she  talks  on 
both  sides " 

(Rap  at  the   door). 

Mrs.  O'Grady: — "Say,  sorry,  I'll  have 
:o  ring  off,  Mrs.  Murphy.  There  be 
someone  at  the  door.     I'll  call  ye  back." 

Hangs   up   receiver   and   opens   door. 

Mrs.  O'Grady: — "Well,  sir,  what  can 
I  do  fer  ye?" 

Gentleman: 
stime," 

Mrs.    O'Grady: 
right,   sir." 

Gentleman: 
sus  taker." 

Mrs.  O'Grady: — "There  ;e  no  one 
here  with  any  sense,  now,  let  alone  try- 
ing to  take  some  away." 

Mr.  Hawkins: — "You  misunderstand 
me,  Mrs.  O'Grady.  I'm  the  man  who 
keeps  track  of  your  income,  expenses, 
efcs." 

Mrs.  O'Grady:  "I  see.  Bu:  I'm  a'- 
varning  ye  there's  more  of  an  outcome 
in  this  place  than  there  be  any  income." 

Mr.  Hawkins: — "Well,  to  get  down 
to  business.  You  keep  boarders  do  you 
not?" 

Mrs.  O'Grady  nods  her  head. 

Mr.  Hawkins: — "And  you  have  three 
children  going  to  school  and  a  husband 
earning?" 

Mrs.  O'Grady: — "Shure,  I've  got  a 
husband  but  as  far  as  earning  any- 
thing. He's  out  of  work  and  not  bring- 
ing in  a  cent." 

Mr.  Hawkins: — "Well,  I'll  make  a 
note  of  it.  How  many  boarders  have 
you  a:  present,  Mrs.  O'Grady?" 

Mrs.  O'Grady: — "Pour  and  one  half." 

Mr.  Hawkins:  —  (Startled)  "Four  and 
one-half?" 

Mrs.  O'Grady: — "Yes,  four  steddy 
ones  and  one  that  be  only  half  here." 

Mr.  Hawkins:  —  (Laughing*  "Would 
you  please  call  your  boarders  down, 
Mrs.    O'Grady?" 

Mrs.  O'Grady: — "Shure,  I'll  be  pleas- 
ed to  do  that  fer  ye (Exit), 

Enter  Mrs.  O'Grady  and  four  of  the 
boarders. 

Mr  Hawkins: — "Is  that  all,  Mrs. 
O'Grady?  I  thought  you  said  you  had 
five?" 

Mrs.  O'Grady: — "No,  sir,  four  and  a 
half.  The  half  will  be  down  immed- 
iately." 

Enter  Mr.  Smith. 

Mr.  Hawkins: — "Sir  Herbert  Jenks! 
A;  last  I  have  found  you,  sir.  I  have 
searched  the  continent  for  you.  Private 
detectives   are    all   over   London.      They 
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were  afraid  you  had  been  forcefully 
lemcved.  Sir!  Oh,  can  it  really  he  you, 
sir?' 

Mr.  Smith --(Now  Sir  Herbert  Jenks) 
Yes,  ic  is  I.  This  is  my  valet,  Hawkins 
— Mrs.  O'Grady.  my  landlady,  Mr.  and 
Mrs.  Pennyfeather  and  Miss  Marilyn 
Ross,  Miss  Clorinda  Potts,  fellow  hoard- 
ers." 

They   shake   hands. 

Sir  Herbert: — "But  why  this  pose, 
Hawkins?" 

Hawkins: — "Well,  you  see  6ir,  I  met 
some  jolly  chaps  on  board  and  we  had 
a  few  games  of  billiards,  and  thus  when 
I  arrived  I  found  myself  broke,  cleaned 
cut,  sir.     So  I  turned  census  taker." 

Sir  Herbert: — "I  see  Hawkins.  But, 
anyway  you  found  me,  old  chap." 

Miss  Ross:  —  (simpering  at  Hawkins) 
"And  he's  actually  handsome." 

Mrs.  Pennyfeather: — "And  you're 
not  Smith  at  all  but  Jenks,  Sir  Herbert 
Jenks.  I've  read  some  volumes  by  him. 
But  why  the  mon  de  plume?" 

Sir  Herbert: — "Well,  you  see,  my 
dear  lady.  I  came  to  your  country  to 
chain  seclusion  and  get  new  ideas  for 
original     characters.        I     have     written 


novels  on  France.  England  and  Ger- 
many but  not  yet  have  I  written  one  on 
Canada  and  Canadians." 

Miss  Potts: — "And  you're  really  the 
famous  author?" 

Sir  Herbert:  — (rather  apologetically) 
"Yes,  I'm  Herbert  Jenks,  alright,  but 
as  for  being  famous,  I  hardly  dare — 
er  consider  myself  as  such." 

Miss  Pot:s: — This  is  too  much  for 
me.  The  do;tor  warned  me  not  to  get 
excited.  Oh!  My  heart!  Where  are  my 
smelling  salts?  (She  fumbles  in  a  hand- 
bag and  then  relapses  back  into  a  chair 
audible  sniffing  at  the  salts). 

Miss  Ross: — "But  to  think  that  the 
census  ;aker  (with  a  charming  smile) 
turns  out  to  be  an  earl's  valet,  and  the 
peculiar  boarder  a  real   lord!" 

Mrs.  Pennyfeather: —  "Well.  you 
know.  George,  I  always  thought  there 
was  something  to  that  man." 

Miss  Potts:  —  (reviving)  "Well,  that 
doesn't  signify  any.hing!" 

Miss  M.  Ross:  —  (To  Hawkins)  "May 
I  shake  your  hand  again?"  (They 
shake). 

THE  END 


TWO    TEN    DOLLAR    BILLS 

(First   Prize  Sr.   Short   Story) 


The  doctor  stretched  leisurely  in  a  great  chair  before  the  fire,  draw- 
ing contentedly  at  his  pipe.  The  evening  papers  were  scattered  on  the 
floor.  The  room  was  still,  and  the  rain  beating  on  the  roof  accentuated 
the  cheerfulness  of  the  cosy  study-  This  quiet  relaxation  and  ease  helped 
to  dispel  his  fatigue.  Suddenly  the  telephone  sounded  sharply.  The 
doctor  sighed,  hesitated  a  moment.  It  rang  again  almost  impatiently. 
He  leaned  across  the  little  table  and  picked  up  the  receiver. 

"Hello,  yes.  Yes  I'll  come  at  once.  I  can't  make  it  in  less  than  a 
half-hour,"  he  added  as  he  replaced  the  receiver. 

Outside,  the  bitter  March  wind  whined  through  the  naked  trees. 
The  streets  were  banked  with  dirty,  slushy  snow,  and  water  ran  in  little 
streams  down  the  curb.  The  doctor  shivered,  turned  up  his  collar  and 
bent  hi:,  head  from  the  wind.  Me  must  hurry.  His  car  shot  out  from 
the  drive,  skidding  as  it  turned  on  to  the  main  road.  Ten  miles  to  go. 
He  should  make  it  in  twenty  minutes,  he  mused. 

He  left  the  city  behind,  taking  a  side  road  that  led  beyond  the  canal, 
to  a  district  inhabited  chiefly  by  foreigners.  It  had  stopped  raining 
now,  but  the  doctor  did  not  notice,  nor  did  he  notice  the  bleak  deserted- 
ness  of  the  road.  Suddenly  the  fed  point  of  a  cigarette  appeared.  It 
was  moving  closer,  then  it  circled  and  disappeared  in  a  shower  of  sparks. 
Instinctively  the  doctor  slowed  up,  as  he  swerved  a  massive  figure  darted 
from  the  ditch  and  jumped  to  the  running  board.     The  motor  stopped. 

The  stranger  commanded  in  a  snarling  voice,  "(iet  outa  there." 
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The  driver  slid  from  the  seat  and  stood  beside  him. 

"Just  a  minute,  my  man,"  lie  interrupted  in  a  subdued  voice.  "I'm 
a  doctor,  a  child's  been  hurt.     Take  what  you  want — but  hurry!" 

The  hold-up  man  sneered.     His  small  eyes  glinted  angrily. 

"Yen?  That's  an  old  one,  nex'  time  get  a  better  alibi.  Think  I'm  goin' 
in  let  yon  have  a  head  start  for  the  cops?  Not  to-night,  mister.  I  mean 
business." 

An  ugly  looking  gun  was  levelled  at  the  doctor's  chest.  His  hands 
started  up  in  response  to  the  unspoken  command;  but  as  they  did  his 
feet  shifted  nervously  in  the  slush.  The  hold-up  man  mistaking  this 
movement,  brought  the  revolver  down  on  the  doctor's  temple.  His  hand 
sought  his  forehead,  and  blood  oozed  through  his  fingers.  All  his  powers 
of  endurance  were  placed  in  one  last  effort  to  overcome  that  unconquer- 
able unconsciousness.  It  was  of  no  use.  He  could  feel  himself  sinking — 
sinking — then  all  was  black. 

The  thief  moved  the  crumpled  form  roughly  with  his  foot  and.  kneel- 
ing di  wn,  ransacked  his  pockets;  but  before  he  departed,  he  cast  a  glance 
at  the  prostrate  figure  and  through  his  brain  surged  a  sensation  of  re- 
gret. He  looked  at  the  two  ten  dollar  bills  in  his  hand,  and  with  an  effort 
at   indifference,  stealthily  disappeared. 

In  a  shabby,  dirty  little  bedroom,  a  narrow  faced  woman  fumbled 
with  a  soiled  apron,  as  though  she  were  trying  to  make  up  her  mind  what 
to  do  with  it.     At  intervals  she  wiped  her  swollen,  blood-shut  eyes. 

She  was  kneeling  by  the  bed,  where  a  little  boy  lay.  Between  sobs 
she  pleaded  and  coaxed  him  to  live.  She  stroked  the  towsled,  curly  hair 
back  from  the  little  white  forehead,  imploring  him  to  speak  to  her;  but 
the  little  fi  rm  was  still.  The  woman's  frantic  gaze  shifted  from  her 
child  to  the  man  standing  at  the  bedside. 

"Can't  anything  be  done,  Doctor?    Isn't  there  anything?" 

The  doctor  shook  his  head,  as  though  he  feared  to  trust  his  voice. 

The  sound  of  footsteps  on  the  verandah  and  the  slamming  of  a  door 
broke  the  silence.  The  huge  form  id'  a  man  appeared  in  the  doorway. 
He  stopped,  horrified,  and  with  a  low  moan  stumbled  to  the  bedside.  Then 
conscious  of  another  person  in  the  room,  he  looked  up  startled.  The  eyes 
of  the  two  met  with  a  flash  of  recognition  and  the  father's  gaze  fell  be- 
fore  the   steady   look   of   the   older   man. 

"Is  it  too  late.  Doctor?" 

"Ton  late." 

Suddenly  in  the  stillness  of  the  room,  there  was  a  little  si«;h,  frail 
quivery  and  hopeless.  A  choked  little  sigh  that  was  like  the  flutter  of 
a  lonely  wind,  in  a  still  valley.  It  was  all  over.  The  doctor  covered  the 
placid  little  face  with  the  sheet.  The  mother  uttered  a  frantic,  hysterical 
cry  and  fled  from  the  room.     The  doctor  tip-toed  silently  after  her. 

Grim  with  speechless  horror,  the  father  gazed  blankly  at  the  sheet. 
His  face  was  terrible  with  an  expression  of  agonized  suffering. 

And  the  gray  light  of  early  dawn,  creeping  through  the  little  win- 
dow, found  a  gaunt  form  slumped  across  the  bed;  and  on  the  floor — two 
crumpled  ten  dollar  bills. 

alice  Mclaughlin. 
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JERRY  HOLLY 
(First  Prize  Junior  Short  Story) 

In  a  cozy  fiat  on  the  third  floor  of  the  Grand  Pension  in  Berlin,  Ger- 
many, sat  a  very  pretty  girl  with  blue  eyes,  blonde  hair  and  a  milk-white 
complexion.  She  was  bending  over  a  large  atlas  looking  at  the  map  of 
the  Netherlands.  A  British  spy  she  was,  and  a  very  clever  one.  Her  name 
we  have  yet  to  know.  Miss  Jerlgine  Holly — "Jerry,"  for  short. 

It  was  the  second  year  of  that  ghastly  affair  called  the  War  of  1042 
Berlin  was  very  quiet  at  the  time,  but  in  the  districts  round  it  could  be 
seen  much  waste.  Two  weeks  before  an  air  battle  had  been  fought  just 
above  the  city,  the  British  having  won  a  decided  victory. 

Jerry  should  have  been  in  The  Hague  when  she  was  sitting  in  that  cozy 
fiat  in  Berlin,  but  then  if  she  had  been  our  story  would  not  have  happened. 
As  she  was  leaving  the  Pension  late  that  afternoon,  dressed  as  a  peasant 
woman  with  a  fish  basket  on  her  arm,  she  saw  a  man  who  Looked  at  her 
closely  and  seemed  to  recognize  her.  She  walked  on  as  though  nothing 
had  happened,  but  as  she  continued  down  the  main  street  of  the  city  she 
felt  as  though  she  were  being  shadowed.  When  she  looked  around  no  on: 
was  in  sight,  but  shortly  after  she  entered  a  small  fish  shop  there  entered 
the  man  she  had  seen  in  the  Pension.  As  she  walked  to  a  table  and 
ordered  some  fish  the  stranger  came  over  and  sat  with  her.  She  tried  not 
to  look  at  him  but  his  eyes  seemed  to  burn  holes  in  her.  She  gave  him  a 
quick,  keen  glance.  In  that  glance  she  saw  that  he  had  blue  eyes  and  a 
large  scar  on  his  chin,  all  of  which  seemed  somehow  familiar  to  her. 

She  did  not  look  at  him  again,  but,  just  before  she  left,  the  stranger 
addressed  her  in  a  faint,  low  voice.  "Miss  Holly."  She  started  at  her 
name  and  looked  sharply  at  him.  "Yes,  you  have  guessed  right."  "Oh, 
but  I  did  not  have  to  guess.  I  knew."  She  did  not  continue  the  conver- 
sation, but  as  she  went  to|  pay  for  her  fish  he  asked  if  he  might  not  pay 
for  it  and  then  accompany  her  home.  She  quickly  objected  and  then 
hurried  out.' 

Jerry  arrived  home  quite  out  of  breath,  and  then  she  changed  her 
residence  to  a  smaller  Pension  on  one  of  the  side  streets  of  the  city. 

Two  or  three  days  later  as  she  was  walking  in  the  city  of  Amsterdam, 
dressed  as  a  Dutch  girl,  with  long.  Haxen  braids,  she  came  upon  the 
stranger  whom  she  had  seen  in  Berlin.  The  man  walked  up  to  her  boldly 
and  for  a  short  distance,  with  her,  in  silence.  "Where  are  you  going,  my 
pretty  I  Hitch  girl — Miss  Holly,  rather."  This  last  was  said  in  a  half 
audible  whisper,  as  though  he  was  afraid  of  someone  hearing  it.  "How 
do  you  do,"  answered  Jerry,  very  snappily.  "If  you  wouldn't  mind  telling 
me  your  name,  I  would  like  to  lie  as  friendly  with  you  as  you  are  with 
me.    We  seem  to  meet  often  for  two  strangers." 

"My  name  is  Edward  Handley,  but  call  me  "Ted"  for  short,  if  you 
really  want  to  he  friendly  with  me.  For  that  day  that  was  all.  Jerry 
wanted    to,  for  she    now  remembered    where  she  had  seen  him    before. 
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Ted  Handler  was  one  of  her  cousin  Alma's  many  college  friends,  and  she 
had  seen  him  at  a  dance  given  by  Mrs.  Plover,  Alma's  mother,  during  her 
first  year  at  college. 

She  went  Inane  ami  to  bed,  hut  not  to  sleep,  for  she  kept  wondering 
why  he  should  he  in  Holland  al  such  a  time  and  if  the  people  at  home 
knew  what  she  was  doing  while  she  was  supposed  to  he  studying  art  in 
Paris.  After  worrying  very  much  over  the  matter  she  went  to  sleep,  con- 
fident that  they  could  not  have  found  out  from  the  art  school,  for  the 
people  there  thought  she  was  at  home. 

In  another  room  in  another  small  hotel  hut  a  few  blocks  away,  sat 
Mr.  Ilandley  and  he  was  thinking  very  hard  too.  So  that  was  her  game, 
playing  a  part  of  a  peasant  in  any  country  she  was  in.  Very  good,  but  it' 
her  mother  knew  of  it,  she  would  soon  he  brought  home.  But  then  her 
mother  would  not  know  about  it,  not  from  him  anyway.  It  was  really  fun 
[•laying  the  spy,  if  you  knew  how  to  do  it.  and  Jerry  certainly  did. 

The  next  day  as  Jerry  was  walking  into  a  small  store,  she  overhear-! 
some  men  say,  "Rememher  to-night.  He  at  the  Old  Mill  by  the  old  ware- 
house, and  we  shall  settle  the  matter  there."  Jerry  was  there,  all  right, 
although  she  had  not  been  the  person  asked.  As  she  lay  waiting,  for 
perhaps  half  an  hour,  before  the  men  came,  she  thought  very  hard.  What 
if  they  really  meant  to  put  over  the  bombardment,  after  so  many  of  her 
warning  messages. 

Within  three-quarters  of  an  hour  after  she  had  arrived,  all  the  men 
were  assembled.  They  happened  to  pick  a  position  quite  near  Jerry's 
hiding  place,  an  old  box.  The  leader,  a  man  of  surly  build,  then  asked- 
"Is  everybody  here?" 

"All  except  that  confounded  bomber  of  ours." 

"The  one  with  the  scar,  you  mean,  and  those  pretty  blue  eyes?" 

''Yes,"  answered  the  man. 

Scar  and  blue  eyes!  Did  they  mean  Handley!  Jerry  wondered.  He 
must,  have  joined  them  very  lately,  for  she  had  heard  nothing  of  this 
before. 

"Now.  what  are  we  going  to  do  about  this  bombardment,  men?  I 
think  we  might  as  well  try  it.  What  are  a  few  bits  of  paper  with  some 
witchcraft  signs  on  them  to  us,  anyway?" 

"To  you  they  are  nothing,"  said  a  man  with  a  face  like  a  hawk,  "but 
to  the  men  who  are  to  do  the  work  they  mean  a  whole  lot." 

"Well,  we  shall  vote  on  it,"  said  the  leader.  "All  in  favor  of  bom- 
bardment raise  hands."  Over  half  the  men  did  but  tiie  man  with  the 
l.awk-like  face  was  not  among  them. 

"Well,  I  guess  boys  you  have  to  do  it." 

"Yes.  Now  then,  where  and  how?"  said  a  small  ugly  man. 
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"I  think  it  would  work  to-morrow  night.  There  is  no  moon,  and  yon 
Know  right  well  it  is  the  British  hangars  you  are  to  do  away  with.  1  do 
not  think  you  have  had  so  little  experience  as  not  to  know  how  to  do  it." 

After  that  all  the  men  went  away  and  Jerry  at  once  journeyed  to  the 
British  headquarters. 

"Any  news,  Miss  Dairy?"  said  the  lieutenant. 

"Plenty,"  answered  Jerry.  "They  are  going  to  bombard  to-morrow 
night,  and  all  the  hangars  are  going." 

"Good,"  said  the  lieutenant.     "I'll  wire  to  all  the  branches." 

The  next  night  the  enemy  planes  rose  into  the  air  as  scheduled,  but 
they  were  met  by  many  allied  planes  and  before  they  were  a  mile  from 
their  own  hangars  all  were  crippled  or  on  the  ground. 

The  next  day  Jerry  met  Mr.  Ilandley  as  she  emerged  from  her  small 
hotel.  "Very  good  work,  Miss  Holly.  1  was  there,  too,  but  you  beat  me 
to  the  office." 

"Oh.  so  you  are  a  spy,  too.  I  can't  keep  much  from  you.  Hut  where 
did  you  find  out?" 

"Yes,  I  am  a  spy,  but  I  must  hand  it  to  you.  You  seemed  to  have 
played  a  big  part  in  the  battle  over  Berlin;  too.  How  did  I  find  out  von 
were  a  spy?  Well.  f  didn't  know  until  yesterday,  but  I  did  know  you  by 
name  when  1  first  saw  you  in  Berlin.  I  had  a  full  description  of  you  from 
all  your  family  before  I  left  for  the  Continent.  Your  mother  thinks  yon 
are  dead  or  captured." 

"That  is  too  bad.  This  is  what  1  wanted  to  do,  but  to  get  here  I  had 
to  say  I  was  going  to  Paris  to  study  Art." 

A  few  weeks  later,  helped  by  the  splendid  work  of  Ted  and  Jerry, 
when  they  got  the  plans  of  the  United  Forces  that  were  going  to  attack 
the  British  lines  and  planes  by  gas  and  bombs,  the  war  ended.  They 
managed  to  let  the  British  know  about  this  in  time.  When  the  Germans 
went  to  let  out  the  gas,  they  found,  to  their  distress,  that  it  was  a  poison 
that  ascended  instead  of  descended,  and  that  the  bombs  were  made  of 
paper  with  fire-crackers  inside.  The  British  planes  then  swept  down  upon 
them  and  after  a  day's  battle  few  of  the  enemy  ships  were  left. 

Two  weeks  after  the  war  had  ended  there  landed  in  Southampton  a 
very  happy  couple,  who  went  home  to  Jerry's  mother,  "Mr.  and  Mrs. 
Ilandley." 

HAZEL  MACKEY 


Everson:  "How  many  of  these  sweets 
do  I  get  for  a  penny,  please?" 

Storekeeper: —  (surprised)  "Oh,  six 
or  seven." 

Everson: — "I'll   have   seven,    piease." 


Ferguson: — "Do  you  know  the  aver- 
age woman  has  a  vocabularly  of  only 
500   words." 

Hay: — "Yes,  it's  a  small  stock,  but 
think  of  the  turnover." 
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LINDSAY  EXHIBITION,  1950 

— A  Prophecy — 

It  was  in  a  New  York  daily  that 
I  first  saw  mention  of  this  great 
event.  As  I  turned  page  after  page 
of  this  newspaper,  in  search  of 
something  that  would  hold  my  in- 
terest, I  chanced  upon  this  an- 
nouncement: "Lindsay  Central 
Exhibition,  Second  Only  to  tho 
Great  Canadian  National  Exhibi 
tion,  Five  Days,  Sept.  L'l-25."  It 
was  not  a  big  "ad,"  just  those  few 
lines  and  a  picture  of  heyday  at 
the  fair,  but  it  held  me  fast. 

Happy  memories  came  back  of 
days  spent  at  Lindsay  Collegiate 
when  on  Citizens'  Day  we  would 
fleck  across  the  campus  to  the  pip- 
ing tunes    that  accompanied   the 
"Merry-Go-Round"'  near  the  gate. 
How  we  marvelled  at  the  curious 
freaks  in  the  side-shows,  how  we 
had  enjoyed  the  few  "rides,"  and 
what  a  thrill  everything  gave  us! 
In  memory  I  was  eating  and  en- 
joying again  a  bun  with  sausage, 
the     so-called     "hot-dog."        The. 
thought    occurred    to   me   that   it 
might  be  interesting  to  visit  Lind 
say   and   its   Exhibition,    but   im- 
mediately I  put  it  aside.    With  all 
my     engagements      and     a     busy 
season   ahead!     Yet   the  idea   re- 
mained; the  more  I  thought  about 
it.  the  more  it  appealed  to  me.     I 
]  lushed  the  button  and  addressed 
the  butler:  "No  appointments  for 
the  week  end  of  the  twenty-fourth, 
Jeffreys.     I  am  going  to  Lindsay 
for  the  Exhibition  there." 

The  following  week  found  us 
gliding  north  in  "Silver  Wings," 
my  private  plane.  The  eager  an- 
ticipation I  felt  for  the  trip  sur- 
prised me  and  when  the  lights  of 
St.  Hubert  stood  out  in  the  sky, 
feeling  no  desire  to  delay  in  that 
metropolis,  we  kept  steadily  on. 
I  sensed  a  feeling  of  pride  as  I 


looked  down  on  the  Canadian  hai  - 
vest  and  that  increased  a  hundred- 
fold when  the  places  became 
familiar.  I  peered  out — could  i* 
he.  yes,  a  Lindsay  Air  Port,  with 
the  word  "Welcome"  shining 
bright  in  the  afternoon  sun.  After 
an  easy  landing  I  stepped  from 
the  plane  and  ordered  it  checked. 
About  to  tip  the  young  looking 
mechanic  who  stepped  up,  I  saw- 
that  it  was  none  other  than 
"Windy"  Wells  who  had  made  il 
hard  for  us  in  old  HID  by  his 
prowess  in  matching  coppers.  I 
put  tlie  coin  back,  he  had  a  good 
many  of  mine  already! 

"Taxi!  Taxi!  To  the  grounds  ten 
cents,  downtown  a  quarter!"  So 
preoccupied  was  I  in  the  port  that 
the  chap  would  have  passed,  leav- 
ing us  along  on  the  walk,  had  no' 
Jeffreys  reminded  me  of  the  loug 
walk  downtown.  We  hurried  with 
our  bags  to  reach  the  waiting  car 
"To  the  Benson  House,  down- 
town," I  directed,  sitting  back  to 
enjoy  the  long  drive. 

But  it  was  only  a  few  moments 
before  we  had  swerved  on  to  the 
highway  where  a  signboard  ex- 
tended "Welcome." 

"There,  Jeffreys,"  I  cried,  "That 
is  the  Hospital.  Isn't  it  a  beauti- 
ful building?  And  that  is  the  Col- 
legiate.    How  big  it  is! 

I  was  amazed  at  the  speed  we 
travelled.  We  were  in  the  down- 
town section  and  I  hadn't  seen 
park  or  Armouries!  A  sky-scraper 
towered  high  in  the  sky  before  us. 
Even  as  I  looked,  the  car  stopped, 
a  red-coat  ran  forward  to  take  our 
bigs.  We  were  at  the  Benson 
House. 

As  I  entered  this  hotel  that 
seemed  bigger  and  more  beautiful 
than  before,  I  thought  that  it  had 
taken  unto  itself  some  of  the  gran- 
deur   of   the   once-famous    Royal 
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York.  I  signed  the  register  and  as 
I  waited  for  Jeffreys  my  eye  fell 
again  on  the  pretty  girl  standing 
behind  the  desk.  It  was  Olive 
Wellman,  prim  and  precise  i^ 
ever.  Olive  told  me  that  she  had 
enjoyed  teaching-  school  and  that 
she  was  down  from  her  home  in 
the  city  for  the  Fair.  Then,  she 
couldn't  he  teaching  any  longer, 
but  I  had  no  time  to  ask  the  ques- 
tion for  Jeffreys  had  secured  the 
keys  and  was  moving  towards  tl\2 
elevator. 

When  we  had  refreshed  our- 
selves I  suggested  that  we  visit 
the  grounds  before  dinner.  A  little 
later  we  were  off,  in  the  open  bus 
that  provided  so  splendid  a  view 
that  I  was  able  to  point  the  sites 
out  to  Jeffreys  who,  already  agree 
ably  surprised  at  the  outcome  of 
cur  trip,  was  most  enthusiastic 
over  what  he  liked  to  call  Maple 
City.  We  both  admired  the  en- 
trance witli  its  new  gates  and  the 
pretty  flower  beds  that  were  on 
either  side  of  the  paved  walk  that 
led  through  the  grounds.  We 
passed  quickly  through  the  mid- 
way, stopping  at  only  one  of  the 
countless  attractions.  It  was  a 
familiar  voice  calling  "Come,  fel- 
lows, this  isn't  a  game  of  chance! 
Watch  the  pointer  and  I'll  strike!" 
The  "strong"  man  took  hold  and 
*  when  he  struck,  the  bell  sounded. 
He  came  forward  then  to  sell  tick- 
ets to  the  many  anxious  to  try 
their  strength,  and  I  exclaimed: 
"Clarke  Seaton  making  money 
with  his  muscle!"  But  I  deter- 
mined to  work  up  my  strength  and 
try  his  game  on  my  return. 

The  first  of  the  splendid  build- 
ings we  entered  was  the  old  Main 
Building  and  there  I  spent  an  en 
joyable  time  inspecting  the  fine 
industrial  exhibits.  Once  while 
I  stopped  to  look  more  closely  at 


something  in  which  I  was  particu- 
larly interested  Jeffreys  hurried  to 
a  here  a  crowd  had  gathered  before 
a  narrow  stall  a  short  distance 
ahead.  "Some  high-pressure  sales- 
man with  a  life-time  pen  and  pen- 
cil for  fifty  cents,"  I  thought  as  I 
moved  on  alone.  When  I  reached 
the  spot  I  saw  a  smart  young  man 
standing  beside  a  bookcase  that 
held  the  Books  of  Knowledge.  Jef- 
freys, win;  had  been  very  much  in- 
terested in  his  "line,"  met  me,  say- 
ing, "Do  you  think  that  fellow  has 
read  them?''  I  looked  up  and  saw 
that  it  was  my  old  friend,  Don 
Betts.  Betts  assured  me  that  th*3 
Canadian  people  liked  to  secui-, 
knowledge  in  this  way  and  went 
on  to  tell  me  a  little  about  the  new 
edition.  I  haven't  a  doubt  that 
had  I  delayed  another  ten  minutes 
lie  would  have  succeeded  in  .plai 
ing  a  set  in  my  home! 

There  was  one  other  stand  where 
I  was  surprised  to  meet  an  old 
L.C.I,  student.  It  was  a  big  sec- 
tion witli  an  enclosure  shut  off 
from  our  view.  Over  the  entrance 
was  printed  this  sign:  "Thurston 
Magician  and  Conjurer."  I  was- 
tempted  to  take  a  ticket  from  oue 
of  the  young  attendants,  but  when 
I  heard  the  price  was  half  a  dol- 
lar I  remembered  that  I  had  once 
seen  his  act  at  a  school  Lit.  meet- 
ing and  too,  I  had  satisfied  myself, 
from  the  remarks  of  the  enthusi- 
astic audience  let  out,  that  Wal. 
Thurston  was  doing  well  in  his 
own  line. 

In  the  Woman's  Building  with 
its  beautiful  exhibits  I  was  sur- 
prised to  meet  a  familiar  face.  I! 
was  at  the  Woman's  Institute 
stand  and  a  young  lady  was  show- 
ing those  interested  "What  to 
pack  for  the  young  man's  lunch." 
It  was  Miss  K.  Green,  dietician, 
who   was   lecturing,   and   I   didn't 
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hesitate  to  step  up  and  say:  "Vita- 
mines  or  mi  vitainines,  that  would 
never  satisfy  me."  Keitha  told  me 
she  had  taught  school  for  a  while 
after  taking  a  Normal  course  in 
Toronto,  and  that  she  was  teach- 
ing- diatetics  now. 

"Post,  Post!  Want  a  paper, 
sir?"  called  a  little  newsboy.  I 
took  the  paper  and  suggested  to 
Jeffreys  that  we  have  our  supper 
and  hurry  to  the  grandstand  to 
avoid  the  rush.  Our  inspection  of 
fhe  buildings  had  tired  us  a  little 
so  we  hurried  to  the  first  refresh- 
ment booth  on  our  way. 

It  was  Jimmie  Everson  who 
served  us  our  "hot-dogs"  and  cof- 
fee. Jimmie  was  delighted  to 
bring  from  the  dish-washing  cor- 
ner inside,  his  partner,  "Wib." 
Thomas.  1  learned  that  this  "two- 
man"  show  called  for  turn-about 
at  the  menial  duties  inside,  that 
the  "Everson-Thomas  Quick 
Lunch"  had  visited  every  Fall  Fa;r 
and  Exhibition,  and  the  prosper- 
ous management  seemed  promt  of 
their  success  in  the  business  world. 

We  followed  two  smart-looking 
young  men  to  the  grandstand.  The 
taller  of  the  two  stepped  ahead  of 
me  to  the  ticket  stand  and  when 
we  waited  for  them  at  the  turn 
stile  I  saw  the  other  shake  hands 
and  exclaim:  "Tom  Gaskell!" 
There  was  no  mistaking  the  voice. 
"Handy"  Peel,  and  when  I  joined 
him  1  saw  that  his  companion  was 
Charlie  Sutton,  two  popular  presi 
dents  of  the  school  Lit.  during  my 
Collegiate  days,  now  two  prom 
inent  medical  men.  "Sandy" 
scorned  my  not  recognizing  him 
and  I  said,  "Perhaps  if  I  had  met 
you  face-to-face."  Sandy  laughed 
and  recalled  the  time  a  popular 
science  teacher  had  asked  the  chap 
near  the  door  who  had  thrown  the 
piece  of  chalk  in  and  when  he  said 


he  couldn't  say  because  he  had  hail 
his  back  to  him,  the  whole  form 
laughed  because  "Sandy"  Peel  was 
the  same  back  and  front.  Both 
Peel  and  Sutton  told  me  a  lot 
about  the  present  school  with  its 
Vocational  Institute,  its  elevators, 
labs,  and  the  new  gym  and  assem- 
bly hall.  It  was  good  to  meet 
these  "old  boys"  again  and  I  was 
sorry  we  had  to  part  for  the  re- 
served seats. 

The  performance  was  splendid 
and  we  enjoyed  the  different  acts 
immensely.  The  comfortable  seats 
on  the  grandstand  that  was  so 
well  lighted,  and  the  new  stage 
made  me  realize  how  great  wei  e 
the  improvements!  During  an  in- 
termission I  thought  of  my  paper 
and  looked  over  the  home  town 
news.  I  saw  where  Messrs.  0. 
Beall  and  J.  Maunder  were  repre 
senting  The  Post  at  a  Toronto 
Newspaper  Men's  convention,  and 
that  Miss  Grace  Williams,  Mis- 
sionary in  India,  was  expected 
home  on  furlough  soon.  There 
were  other  familiar  names  through 
out  the  columns  and  I  felt  as  if  I 
had  met  the  greater  part  of  my 
class  again.  I  was  interrupted  by 
the  loud  speaker.  It  was  Charlie 
McLean  reminding  everybody  of 
I  he  car  the  Kiwanians  would  raf- 
fle the  next  day.  Now  what  could 
Charlie  be  doing  for  a  living? 

The  thrilling  acts  continued,  the 
band  played,  then  as  a  fore-runner 
of  the  fireworks  a  beautifully- 
coloured  maple  leaf  lit  up  the  sky 
in  front.  The  people  were  stand- 
ing now,  and  what  pride  I  felt  for 
Canada  as  I  joined  them  in  sing- 
ing "God  Save  Our  King."  The 
crowd  left  the  stand,  we  had  to 
follow.  I  said  to  Jeffreys  then  as 
1  have  said  many  times  since, 
"How  I  have  enjoyed  my  visit  to 
the  Lindsay  Fair!"         E.  J.  B. 


LINDSAY  has  paid  a  very  fine  tribute  to  her  fallen  heroes  by  the  erection  of  a 
fitting  war  memorial.     It  stands  in  a  conspicuous  place  in  front  of  the  Public 

Library,  a  huge  slab  of  gray  stone,  bearing  the  inscription,  "Lest  We  Forget." 
On  the  back  are  engraved  the  names  of  those  from  town  and  district  who  fought 
and  fell  overseas;  while  on  either  end  is  a  list  of  the  battles  in  which  they  took  part. 
Around  the  base  is  a  small  shelf  where  wreaths  are  often  placed  by  those  who  can- 
not forget  the  sacrifice  of  these  heroes,  or  the  loss  of  a  dear  friend. 

This  great  gray  slab  is  surmounted  by  a  figure  of  a  Canadian  soldier  in  full 
trench  uniform.  He  leans  on  his  rifle  butt,  his  bare  head  boT.-ed,  his  helmet  held 
in  his  folded  hands  resting  on  his  rifle.  His  face  is  sombre,  intense;  yet  there  is  a 
trace  of  humble  pride  there;  he  seems  to  say,  "I  am  only  one  from  that  vast  army 
that  fought  and  fell  for  home  and  loved  ones  and  my  country."  THOMPSON. 
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Book    Reviews 

Good  books  are  the  fadeless  flowers  of  great  minds 

blooming  eternally  in  the  hearts  of  those 

who  read  and  truly  understand. 


THE  WANDERER  OP  LIVERPOOL 

John  Masefield,  in  his  latest  book, 
"The  Wanderer  of  Liverpool,"  has  sung 
the  saga  of  one  of  the  last  of  those  great 
ships  which  in  an  era  of  steam,  were 
built  to  spread  white  sails  to  the  winds 
of  heaven.  Because  he  belonged  him- 
self to  the  years  which  saw  the  re- 
placement of  the  sail  with  engines  and 
the  accompanying  smoke  and  dirt,  he 
has  brought  to  his  task  not  only  an  in- 
timate and  detailed  understanding  :>f 
sailor  life  of  the  time,  but  something 
of  sadness  for  the  great  days  which, 
b  ing  past,  may  never  come  again. 

The  Wanderer  was  launched  at  Liver- 
pool in  August.  1891,  and  set  sail  on 
her  maiden  voyage  October  17  of  that 
year.  In  the  morning  she  cleared  the 
port,  the  slanting  sun  gilding  her  tower- 
ing yellow  masts  and  sparkling  as  the 
foam  that  flayed  about  her  waterline, 
skysails  and  pennants  flew  out  at  her 
mast  heads.  The  following  morning  she 
limped  into  port,  her  masts  shattered, 
her  rigging  torn,  her  deck  littered  with 
the  debris  of  her  smashed  tip  hamper, 
her  captain  lying  dead  in  his  cabin, 
killed  by  a   splintered  spar. 

Refitted  after  her  disastrous  first 
voyage  The  Wanderer  carried  many  car- 
goes, furrowing  strange  seas,  under  her 
"arched  white  sails."  The  story  of  these 
voyages,  told  sometimes  in  prose,  some- 
times in  singing  verse,  makes  the  bulk 
of  the  book.  Many  pages  are  devoted 
to  the  description  of  the  boat  itself.  The 
writer  has  ferreted  out  every  detail 
which  time  has  left  on  the  ship,  her  con- 
struction, crews  and  sailing.  He  Anally 
ends  his  story  with  the  ramming  and 
sinking  of  The  Wanderer  as  she  rode 
at   anchor    in    the    mouth    of   the    Elbe. 


Yet  because  he  is  a  poet  and  because 
the  ship,  a  thing  of  beauty  does  not 
pass  utterly  but  lives  in  the  memory  of 
man,  he  still  sees  her  spirit  sailing,  em- 
blem, one  may  imagine,  of  the  endur- 
ing quality  of  beauty. 

"So  singing,  she  wanders  the  waters 
with  white  wing  on   wing, 

Star-lighted,  star-guided,  the  sea-gleam- 
ing beautiful  thing." 

R.   L.   H. 


PORTRAIT   OF    A   DOG. 
Mazo  <le  la  Roche 

This  is  a  delightful  little  sketch  de- 
picting the  unswerving  devotion  of  a 
Scotch  terrier  for  its  mistress.  The 
long,  joyous  days  of  its  puppyhood  were 
spent  capering  about  with  its  pal,  a 
little  white  West  Highland  puppy.  Day 
after  day  life  went  on  unfolding  fresh 
joys  for  the  puppies.  Both  indulged  i:i 
humorous  escapades  and  in  spite  of  re- 
provals  were  always  ready  for  fresh  ad- 
ventures. Then  came  the  great  tragedy 
in  the  Scotch  terrier's  life;  he  was  go- 
ing blind  and  neither  the  efforts  of  a 
clever  veterinary  or  those  of  his  mist- 
ress could  save  the  dog's  sight.  This 
little  dog  will  win  your  affection  as  it 
did  those  with  whom  it  came  in  con- 
tact through  its  display  of  courage  in 
meeting  life  squarely  and  with  unfal- 
tering spirit. 

Mazo  de  la  Roche  has  achieved  an- 
other great  success  in  her  "Portrait  of 
a  Dog,"  and  an  admirer  of  dogs  will 
appreciate  the  manner  in  which  she  has 
portrayed  the  life  of  this  Scotch  ter- 
rier, and  will  enjoy  the  charming 
sketches   that   brighten    the   pages. 

A.   E.   H. 
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THE  FOREST  BARRIER 
Marian   Keith 

This  is  a  vivid  description  of  the 
dauntless  spirit  displayed  by  the  pion- 
eers who  settled  in  Upper  Canada  in  the 
early  twenties.  The  story  itself  is  cen- 
tred around  a  clan  of  persevering 
Scotsmen  who  travelled  thousands  of 
miles  and,  in  the  face  of  tremendous 
difficulties,  hewed  out  homes  from  the 
dense  forest.  Alone,  and  separated 
from  the  nearest  settlement  by  a  "For- 
est Barrier"  of  large  tracts  of  land 
owned  by  a  government  favourite,  these 
people  managed  to  get  their  living  from 
the  soil  free  of  all  landlordship.  The 
story  is  enhanced  by  real  humour  and 
the  atmosphere  is  invaded  by  the  merry- 
makings of  youth  at  bees,  barn-raisings 
and  dances. 

Political  unrest  reached  distant  set- 
tlements and  the  agitation  spread  to 
the  farms  of  the  pioneers.  They  did 
not  want  tyranny  and  privilege  to  get 
their  roots  deep  in  the  new  soil  and 
thus  many  were  drawn  into  supporting 
the  Mackenzie  rebellion. 

Marian  Keith  has  portrayed  her  char- 
acters so  vividly  that  she  makes  her 
narrative  of  the  courageous  pioneer  of 
Upper  Canada  one  of  intense  interest. 

A.   E.  H. 


ICELANDIC   VERSE 
Professor  Watson  Kirkconnell 

Lindsay  Collegiate  is  proud  to  num- 
ber among  its  graduates  Professor  Wat- 
son Kirkconnell  whose  recently  pub- 
lished book,  "The  North  American  Book 
of  Icelandic  Verse,"  is  being  well  re 
ceived  in  literary  circles  everywhere. 
This  volume  is  the  first  of  a  series  of 
twenty-four  books  of  European  verse  to 
be  published  within  the  next  twelve 
years  by  the  same  author  and  the  ma- 
terial for  which  will  cover  some  fifty 
European   languages. 

Professor  Kirkconnell  has  been  very 
much  interested  in  languages  and  litera- 
ture since  his  childhood  and  has  already 
studied  and  translated  from  all  the 
European  languages.  Therefore  he  is 
well  fitted  for  this  work  of  perpetuating 


the  finest  literary  element  of  the  old 
world,  thus  to  enrich  the  life  of  the 
new    world. 

At  the  first  of  the  book  is  an  intro- 
ductory history  of  the  progress  of  Ice- 
landic poetry  which  gives  many  new 
ideas  about  the  beauty  of  the  language 
and  the  style  of  the  early  and  modern 
poets    of    that    country. 

The  book  is  divided  into  four  parts: 
the  Epic  Poetry,  the  Court  Poets,  the 
Poetry  of  the  Middle  Ages,  and  Modern 
Poetry. 

The  Epic  poetry  may  be  compared  to 
that  of  the  Homeric  period  in  Greece. 
It  describes  many  of  the  old  traditions 
and  superstitions  of  the  Vikings  about 
the  gods  whom  they  worshipped.  The 
second  part  consists  of  selections  from 
the  Court  Poets  who  were  similar  to 
our  Poet  Laureates  and  who  did  their 
best  writing  at  the  courts  of  Norway 
and  England.  The  Poetry  of  the  Middle 
Ages  is  that  which  was  written  between 
1200  and  1600  and  shows  steady  pro- 
gress in  the  use  of  rhyme.  The  Mod- 
ern Poetry  consists  of  the  poems  writ- 
ten between  1600  and  the  present  day 
by   some    who    are    still    living. 

In  all,  this  interesting  work  furnishes 
all  that  one  might  desire  in  literary  and 
poetic  achievement  and  should  be  of 
interest  to  all  the  students  of  literature 
in  the  school  and  without. 

A.    M. 


PHILIPPA 
Anne    Douglas    Sedgwick 

"Philippa,"  a  brilliant  successor  to 
"The  Little  French  Girl,"  published  in 
1924,  is  likely  to  prove  a  greater  suc- 
cess than  that,  or  even  "Dark  Hester." 
Philippa  is  a  strikingly  attractive  girl 
of  the  modern  age,  humorous,  passion- 
ate, a  little  hard  on  the  surface,  yet 
tenderly  loyal  underneath  and  with  an 
ardent  love  for  her  divorced  father  to 
whom  we  are  introduced  in  the  first 
chapter.  Torn  between  the  bonds  that 
draw  her  to  her  father,  and  the  loyal 
affection  she  bears  to  her  dutiful  mother 
we  follow  Philippa  through  a  troubled 
girlhood  in  which  she  spends  half-time 
at  home   with   her   mother  and   brother 
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and  the  other  at  her  father's  place  try- 
ing to  win  back  his  affections  into  the 
home,  to  her  happy  union  with  ths 
American  boy  whose  romance  dispels 
the  shadow  of  doubt  in  which  she  finds 
herself. 

The  plot  is  well  worked  out  in  the 
rich  and  dignified  narrative  which  has 
given  Mrs.  Basil  de  Selincourt  her  repu- 
tation as  one  of  the  most  eminent 
among  among  the  contemporary  novel- 
ists, and  which  has  inspired  one  re- 
viewer to  remark,  "No  living  writer  ex- 
cels Hiss  Sedgewick  in  the  gift  of  ex- 
citing us  by  the  clash  of  wills  and  tem- 
peraments; none  surpasses  her  in  that 
warm  sympathy  for  her  characters,  nor 
in  masterly  structure  and  exquisite 
beauty    of    style." 

E.    .1.    B. 


THE  BITTER  TEA  OF  GENERAL  YEN 

Grace   Zaring   Stone 

This  volume  by  Miss  Stone  is  being 
accorded  praise  as  the  best  book  of 
the    season. 


This  fascinating  novel  records  the 
experiences  of  Megan  Davis,  the  lovely 
daughter  of  an  American  college  pro- 
fessor, who  comes  to  Shanghai  to  marry 
a  medical  missionary.  In  her  effort  to 
rescue  children  and  workers  at  the  mis- 
sion school  and  while  trying  to  help 
an  obstinate  missionary,  she  herself  is 
injured  and  cared  for  by  her  rescuer, 
the  benevolent  General  Yen  and  his 
favorite  concubine.  Dramatic  events 
ensue  when  the  unscrupulous  Yen  is 
betrayed  and  escapes  to   Shanghai. 

The  theme  is  the  clash  of  two  civiliza- 
tions, one  the  newest,  the  other  a  sur- 
vival of  the  remotest  antiquity,  in  which 
a  girl  of  the  one  meets  a  general  of  tho 
other,  tries  to  win  him  to  hers  and  has 
to  be  content  at  last  with  the  hope  that 
perhaps  the  two  ways  meet  somewhere. 

Much  is  contained  in  this  short  story 
— "one  might  read  a  library  of  learned 
books  on  China  and  get  no  such  rj- 
vealing  impression  as  from  its  pages." 

E.   J.    B. 


Poetry 

TO  RUPERT  BROOKE 
(First  Prize  in  Poetry  Contest) 

Why  should  death  have  chosen  you. 

When  in  this  world  so  many  worthless 

Men  wade  its  grasp?    So  few 

Could  offer  to  posterity  that  splendid 

Gift  that  you  alone  could  give. 

It  might  be  that  fate  befriended 

You.    You  who  loved  youth 

And  gloried  in  its  gay  display. 

That  (iod  knew  you  so  well,  that 

Pitying,  he  carried  you  away 

Before  old  age  could  dampen 

All  the  splendid  tire  of  youth. 

And  through  prosaic  living 

Teach  yon  the  dulling  truth 

That  all  tilings  die   -and 

Youth  grows  tired  along  the  way 

And  dies  contentedly — long 

Before  the  twilight  of  Life's  day. 

alice  Mclaughlin 
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A  PLEA  TO  SPRING 

To-day  Spring  danced  upon  our  lawn 

In  her  tiny  golden  shoen 
And  beneath  her  merry  footsteps 

Winter's  fortress  fell  to  ruin. 

Then  all  the  budding  flowers 

Around  our  garden  seat, 
Heard  her  delicious  laughter 

And  felt  her  little  feet. 

O  Spring:  gay  child  of  rose-mist  dreams, 

Pledged  to  joj — unknown  to  sorrow, 
A  dream  that  lives  for  but  a  day, 

Stay — O  stay  until  to-morrow! 

alice  Mclaughlin 


THE  BROOK 

Lovely,  sparkling,  shiny  thing. 
Rushing  like  a  bird  on  wing, 
Flowing  fast  from  land  to  land. 
Made  by  God's  transforming  hand. 

Rippling  faster,  deeper  now, 
Sunlight  glowing  o'er  its  brow, 
While  some  mystic  tale  it  tells 
Down  its  shady  haunts  and  dells. 

Little  brook  so  swift  and  deep 
Never  taking  time  to  sleep. 
With  such  sparkling  life  and  lure. 
Very  happy,  free  and  pure. 

ISOBEL    McEACHERN. 


TO  MY  PEN 

'Tis  frequently  said,  and  I  humbly 

agree, 
That  great  is  the  service  you  have 

rendered  to  me, 
Whoever  remembers,  in  class-room 

or  den, 
The  kind  of  respect  that  is  due  to 

a  pen? 

I  hear  very  plainly  the  reproach  in 

your  squeak, 
As  over  the  foolscap,  slow,  languid 

and  weak, 


You  wrote  out  the  lines,  that  so 

many  employ, 
As  penal  reward  for  a  mischievous 

boy. 

JIM    GROVES. 


THE  MIRAGE 

The  desert  wanderer,  with  fevered 
brain. 
And  crazed,  dilated  eyes, 
Sees  before  him,  like  an  emerald's 
gleam, 
A  lake  against  the  skies. 
He  reaches,  struggles,  fights, 
Against  the  sun's  contemptuous 
glare, 
To  feel  the  cool  caress  of  water 
— Water  that  is  not  there. 

And  as  each  man,  who  seeks  the 
distant  stars, 

Reaches,  struggles,  fights  to  win, 
Finds  at  the  summit  of  his  hopes 

A  mirage  pale  and  thin, 
And  all  the  glory  he  thought  his 

Is  yet  above  his  eye. 
Illusive  comet,  a  wasted  dream, 

— A  mad  star  flashing  by. 

alice  Mclaughlin 
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AUTUMN 

There's  a  haze  on  the  horizon 
Where  the  tree  tops  meet  the  sky. 
That  long  purple  line  of  tree  tops 
Where  the  low  clouds  lie. 

Over  the  hill  is  a  corn  liehl 
With  a  rustling,  incessant,  low. 
Beyond  is  a  garden  with  pumpkins 
Ripening  along  the  row. 

And  all  around  the  fences 
Between  stray  apple-trees 
Nods  the  orange  of  goldenrod 
Burdened  with  honey  bees. 

Over  it  all  hangs  a  stillness, 
The  smoky,  sun-drenched  air. 
Seems  tilled  with  patient  waiting 
For  something  to  happen  there. 

HERBERTA    THURSTON 


TO    VIRGIL 


The  hours  I  spent  with  thee,  dear 
hook 

Of  ancient  poetry. 
Shall  lie  recounted  sadly 

In  the  years  to  be. 
I've  found  a  precipice  high  enough, 

O  'tis  the  parting  time — 
I  had  to  choose  between  us,  so 

Goodbye,   my  book   of  rhyme! 

alice  Mclaughlin,  iv. 


THE  LADY  OF  THE  FALLS 

The  moon    is  a  golden    sovereign 

bright 
Bathing  the  wild,  enchanting  sight 
Of  turbid  water,  and  steep  height. 
In  a  rich  flood  of  mellow  light. 
There's  magic  in  this  scene  that 

calls 
To  the.  awed  Senecan  to  stay 
And  watcfi    the  rainbows    in  the 

spray. 
That's    cast   up  by   that   sportivo 

fav, 


The  Spirit  of  the  Falls. 

There's  treachery  in   this  wizard 
gnome, 

Brooding  alone  in  mirky  cave, 

In    his    cold,     damp,     and    wind- 
thatched  home, 

Which   the   free,   foaming  waters 
lave. 

How  his  deep  thundering  voice  en- 
thralls! 

Many  are  they  who  bent  an  ear; 

Many  have  gazed  and  slipped  ii 
here, 

Grasped  by  a   phantom   hovering 
near, 
The  Spirit  of  the  Falls. 

A  wily  medicine  man  kneels 
At  the  edge  of  the  cataract, 
Chiding  the  phantom  how  lie  deals 
And  begging  for  a  peaceful  pact. 
List!     as  the     answer   the   priest 

calls, 
''None  harm  I,  if  the  fairest  maid 
In  white  canoe  of  birch  is  laid, 
And  sent  yearly  o'er  the  brink, 

said 
The  Spirit  of  the  Falls. 

From  year  to  year  the  choice  is 

made, 
Each  damsel  finding  in  her  doom 
No  dread,  but  honour  duly  paid 
To  beauty,  charm  and  form.   Dark 

gloom 
Nor  strangling  fear  her  heart  ap- 
palls. 
Ready  is  she  and  asks  no  more, 
But  meet  death  where  the  waters 

pour. 
None  other  than  an  offering  for 
The  Spirit  of  the  Falls. 

WALLACE  McALPINE 


Who  Is  It? 


With    mighty   eye   and   imposing   brow 
She  has  held  her  own  right  up  till  now; 
With   confidence  she   travels   through 
The  deepest  French  you  ever  knew; 
And  when  Croft  says  to  her  "Yes  Sir", 
She  laughs  as  if  it  were  a  joke 
And  eniovs  herself  like  honest  foik! 


THE       L.  C.  I.        T  A  TL  E  R 


39 


H     FULTON 


tlTERAKv 

EXECOTIVe 


1Q30-31 


M.  SQUIER. 


THE  LITERARY  SOCIETY 

SINCE  the  successful  amalgamation  of  the  Dramatic  Society  and  the 
Literary  Society  three  years  ago,  the  interest  manifest  by  the  stu- 
dents in  the  "Lit."  meetings  and  all  other  activities  of  the  Club  has  been 
very  gratifying.  Tins  year  proved  no  exception  ami  the  entertainment 
provided  by  the  Society  surpassed  anything  ever  before  attempted,  and 
reflects  credit  upon  the  very  able  executive,  which  is  as  follows: — 

Honorary   President — I>r.  T.  A.  Kirkconnell. 
Honorary  Vice-President — Mr.  W.  MacMillan. 
President — Charles  15.  Sutton. 
Vice-President — Helen  Fulton 
Recording  Secretary — Woodrow   Bradford. 
Corresponding  Secretary — Margaret   Squier. 
Treasurer — lames  Groves 

This  year  the  custom  of  having  a  Wednesday  Morning  Assembly 
was  introduced  into  the  school  by  the  Literary  Society  and  it  has  been 
so  well  received  by  the  .student  body  that  special  mention  is  being  made 
of  it  in  an  Editorial  section. 

Literary  Meetings 

Once  again  the  plan  was  adopted  of  dividing  the  school  into  groups 
in  order  to  hold  a  literary  meeting  every  second  Thursday.  Appropriate 
programmes  were  designed  that  outlined  the  form  the  meetings  would 
take,  and  what  forms  would  be  responsible  for  staging  the  entertainment. 
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The  opening  meeting',  held  on  October  the  twenty-third,  was  spon- 
sored by  forms  3A,  3B,  3C  and  Fourth,  and  entitled  "Modern  Methods  in 
Education."  Perhaps  the  most  highly  amusing  performance  of  all,  it 
proved  a  splendid  opening  for  a  splendid  year.  Congratulations  to  the 
directors,  Miss  Corkery  and  Miss  Adams,  and  to  the  very  able  "Faculty!" 

"Lest  We  Forget."  Armistice  Day  was  not  overlooked  at  the  L.C.I. 
this  year.  A  most  appropriate  and  inspiring  meeting  was  held  to  com- 
memorate the  memory  of  those  who  sacrificed  for  us  in  the  (ireat  War. 
It  renewed  in  many  of  us,  who  at  times  are  prone  to  forget,  a  little,  the 
spirit  of  the  war,  a  finer  appreciation  and  thankfulness. 

Lieut.  Col.  G.  A.  Weeks  opened  the  programme  with  an  interesting- 
talk,  with  amusing  touches  of  humour,  the  routine  of  a  soldier's  life  in 
training  camp,  which  was  colorfully  illustrated  by  his  own  personal  ex- 
periences. 

Under  the  direction  of  Mr.  Hale,  a  number  of  the  boys  enacted  a 
campfire  scene  to  illustrate  the  joviality  that  tended  to  cover  up  the  pre- 
meditated tragedy  of  our  Canadian  soldiers,  before  they  went  "over  the 
top."  It  opened  with  singing,  joking  and  reminiscing  over  the  fire;  the 
soldiers  seemingly  ignorant  of  their  oncoming  duty;  but  at  the  first  call, 
recreation  was  forgotten,  only  a  sense  of  encouraging  friendship  re- 
mained. Then  Wallace  McAlpine  gave  a  reading  that  was  much  in 
keeping  with  the  scene.  The  flosing  act  of  the  programme  was  a  master- 
ful tableau,  directed  by  Miss  McKay.  It  portrayed  a  soldier,  leaning  on 
his  gun,  overlooking' the  grave  of  one  of  his  comrades.  Kneeling  by  it 
were  uniformed  nurses,  and  in  the  background,  soldiers,  sailors,  boy 
scouts  and  girl  guides  stood  rigidly  at  salute  as  the  last  post  was  sounded. 
May  we  have  similar  meeting  in  future  years — "Lest  we  forget." 

On  December  the  eleventh,  forms  IB  and  2A  presented  "Christmas 
in  Various  Countries,"  under  the  direction  of  Miss  Dalrymple  and  Mr. 
Patterson.  Isobel  Williams  and  Isobel  Wilson  favoured  the  audience 
with  a  piano  duet.  The  principal  number  on  the  programme  followed, 
in  the  form  of  a  scene  in  a  Canadian  home  at  Christmas,  with  representa- 
tives of  many  countries  present  as  guests.  Interesting  numbers  in  folk 
dance::,  the  highland  fling,  a  Dutch  dance  and  a  humorous  reading  by 
Lecna  O'Leary,  all  went  to  make  this  another  successful  meeting. 

"Famous  Literary  Characters"  was  the  theme  of  the  next  meeting, 
held  in  the  Assembly  Hall  on  January  the  29th.  This  interesting  pro- 
gramme was  sponsored  by  the  fourth  and  fifth  forms,  and  to  the  students 
taking  part,  and  the  teachers  who  directed  it,  go  the  congratulations  of 
the  school. 

''St.  Valentine's  Day"  was  the  programme  offered  by  the  Commercial 
forms,  2B,  and  fourth,  under  the  direction  of  Miss  L.  Garbutt  and  Mr. 
W.  Lee.  The  meeting  opened  with  a  delightful  piano  solo  by  Edythe 
Holmes,  who  played  immortal  "Love  Song."  At  the  same  time  a  shoi  t 
account  of  the  composer's  life  and  the  words  of  the  song  were  thrown 
on  the  screen.  This  was  followed  by  an  exquisite  folk  dance  by  four 
girls,  dressed  in  the  quaintly  attractive  costumes  of  the  19th  century. 


T  H  E       L.  C.  I.        T  ATLER  4i 


Nothing  could  have  been  more  appropriate  than  the  play,  "The  Knave 
of  Hearts."  In  a  charming  manner  it  related  the  hopeless  situation  of 
a  frivolous  young  queen  who  couldn't  cook.  As  it  was  the  age-old  custom 
that  the  queen,  before  she  could  sit  on  the  throne,  should  display  her 
prowess  in  the  culinary  art,  by  making  tarts  to  be  preserved  in  the 
royal  archives,  she  was  in  a  dilemma.  Fortunately  the  knave  of  hearts 
came  to  her  assistance  after  very  amusing  complications.  In  memory 
of  this  remarkable  occasion,  the  delightful  little  play,  "The  Knave  of 
Hearts,"  was  written.  Undoubtedly  the  charming  queen  lived  happily 
ever  after.  An  entertaining  and  interesting  programme  that  reflects 
credit  upon  the  directors  and  the  very  able  cast. 

"Original  Play  Productions.''  At  the  time  of  going  to  press,  this 
very  interesting  meeting  had  not  been  held,  but  a  contest  had  been 
announced  by  the  Executive  of  the  Society  and  it  is  understood  some  six 
or  seven  entries!  are  being  judged,  and  if  at  all  possible  the  winning 
play  will  be  published  in  The  Tatler.  This  is  a  new  venture  in  the  history 
of  the  school  Literary  Society  and  this  year's  Executive  is  to  be  con- 
gratulated for  its  effort  to  interest  tiie  school  in  dramatics. 

"St.  Patrick's  Day"  will  be  the  celebration  of  the  Literary  Society  on 
March  the  26th.  The  programme  is  to  be  under  the  direction  of  the  form 
teachers  of  2C,  Sr.  Commercial,  3A  and  3B,  and  it  is  expected  that  it  will 
be  in  every  way  as  successful  as  the  previous  ones.  "With  this  event,  the 
Literary  meetings  will  be  over  for  another  year,  and  the  Society  can  look 
back  with  pride  on  the  programmes  it  presented  for  the  entertainment  of 
the  school  this  season. 

Hallowe'en  Promenades 

On  Thursday  and  Friday  evenings,  November  5th  and  6th,  the  Junior 
and  Senior  Masquerade  Proms  were  held.  Nothing  can  be  more  attract- 
ive or  exciting  than  a  Hallowe'en  party  and  both  nights  attracted  an  en- 
thusiastic crowd  of  merrymakers. 

The  Assembly  Hall  boasted  all  the  spookiness  of  Hallowe'en  with 
its  fluttering  ghosts,  jack-o-lanterns,  witches  and  dimmed  lights.  Other 
than  .the  ordinary  promenades  were  a  number  of  interesting  features  on 
the  programme,  among  which  was  a  comic  motion  picture.  Although  as 
yet  we  lack  "talkies,"  the  sound  effects  by  the  orchestra  were  most  con- 
vincing. 

A  short  play,  enacted  by  a  number  of  the  girls,  told  the  plight  of  a 
boy  who  did  not  do  his  homework.  By  the  aid  of  gruesome  witches,  a 
ghost  playing  dirges  on  a  shrouded  piano,  and  indirect  lighting,  the  lad 
was  frightened  into  swearing  allegiance  to  his  books  forever  after. 

Many  who  preferred  not  to  promenade  spent  their  time  at  the  minia- 
ture golf  course,  a  very  new  and  novel  feature  designed  by  Vic.  McGahey, 
which  proved  very  popular.  We  noticed  that  a  number  of  the  teachers 
are  very  enthusiastic  golfers. 

Of  course  the  judging  of  costumes  is  always-  a  great  part  of  the 
Proms,  and  this  year  the  judges  must  have  had  a  difficult  time,  for  the 
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costumes  ranged  from  Eskimo  to  Geisha  girls.  They  eventually  decided 
upon  Gladys  Johnston  (Jr.)  and  Alice  McLaughlin  ( Sr.  |  as  haying  the 
most  attractive  costumes,  while  Helen  Fulton  and  Brenda  Rich  received 
honourable  mention.  The  corresponding  boys'  prizes  went  to  Jack  Reesor 
and  Norman  Maidens.  The  honours  for  the  comic  costumes  were  cap- 
tured by  Olga  Stevens,  Marion  Peel,  Lancelot  Rivers  and  Woodrow  Brad- 
ford. 

"Hot  dogs  'n  coffee"  were  appropriately  served  and  brought  another 
very  successful  prom,  to  a  close. 

Christmas  Commencement 

On  the  Friday  before  Christmas,  the  annual  Commencement  Exer- 
cises were  held  in  the  Assembly  Hall.  The  crowd  that  gathered  for  this 
pleasing  event  completely  tilled  our  spacious  auditorium.  The  chairman. 
Mr.  B.  L.  McLean,  tilled  the  position  with  his  usual  charm  and  efficiency. 
After  the  introductory  remarks,  Maurice  Black,  on  behalf  of  the  grad- 
uates, read  the  Valedictory,  which  we  have  pleasure  of  printing  in  our 
magazine.  An  amusing  drill  was  then  staged  by  a  group  of  girls,  after 
which  Miss  Adams  told  of  the  W.  G.  Cole  prize  which  went  this  year  to 
Miss  Lorna  Corneil.  I>r.  Henderson  next  presented  the  Claxton  Cup  to 
Morgan  Peel.  An  exceptionally  funny  vaudeville  act  was  staged  by  the 
boys  and  was  followed  by  the  presentation  of  the  Athletic  cups  and  medals 
to  the  girls  and  boys.  Edythe  Holmes  next  rendered  a  beautifully  played 
piano  solo,  and  Dr.  Kirkconnell  followed  with  an  inspiring  address  on 
Sanford  Fleming.  The  graduation  diplomas  were  then  presented  to  last 
year's  class  by  the  former  principal,  I>r.  Kirkconnell.  After  Misses  Chick 
and  Allen  had  danced  the  gay  Irish  Jig,  Mrs.  Sutton  presented  Ruby 
Ferguson  with  the  I.O.D.E.  prize  for  the  highest  standing  in  the  Entrance 
examinations.  Mr.  K.  B.  Sylvester  presented  Miss  Jane  Earle  with  the 
Ilarstone  Memorial  Scholarship  in  mathematics.  Miss  Audrous  Winches- 
ter danced  the  Highland  Fling  in  lively  fashion,  after  which  Charles 
Sutton  presented  the  Elocutionary  medal  to  Miss  Mildred  O'Leary,  and 
Mr.  J.  W.  Deyell  his  Oratorical  medal  to  Maurice  Black.  Quaint,  lovely 
strains  were  then  sung  by  the  well-trained  Glee  Club.  With  the  singing 
of  the  National  Anthem  the  Commencement  was  formally  closed,  but  the 
young  people  completed  an  already  happy  evening  with  a  half-hour  of 
dancing. 

Oratorical  and  Elocutionary  Contests 

This  year  the  Literary  Society,  encouraged  by  the  interest  shown  by 
the  students  last  year,  held  both  a  Senior  and  Junior  contest.  On  January 
26th  the  Junior  contest  was  held  in  the  Assembly  Hall,  with  Miss  Ethel 
Flavelle,  the  chairman.  After  interesting  introductory  remarks,  Edythe 
Holmes  favoured  those  present  with  a  well-rendered  piano  solo.  Messrs. 
Patterson  and  Couke  were  the  judges  at  this  event  and  after  each  entrant 
had  been  given  a  hearing  by  the  appreciative  audience,  they  congratu 
lated  each  of  the  young  speakers  in  declaring  Ruby  Ferguson  winner  of 
the  Elocutionary  Contest,  and  Galdys  Johnston,  of  the  Oratorical  Contest. 
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The  Senior  division  followed  the  next  evening  with  Principal  Mae- 
Millan  in  the  chair.  The  efficient  judges  were  Miss  Adams,  Miss  Dal- 
rymple  and  Mr.  Lee.  Dorice  Webster  was  declared  the  winner  of  the 
Oratorical  Contest  with  a  well-delivered  speech  on  "Canada  Among  the 
Nations,"  and  Evelyn  McEwen,  who  recited  the  popular  piece,  "The  Indian 
Cattle  Thief"  by  Pauline  Johnson,  was  awarded  the  honours  in  the  Elocu- 
tionary event. 


GRADUATION    DANCE 

The  Collegiate  Graduation  Dance  ushered  in  an  entirely  new  feature 
in  the  school's  programme.  And  was  it  supported  by  the  students!  The 
fact  that  it  was  Friday,  February  13th,  did  not  dull  the  spirits  of  even 
the  most  superstitious. 

The  guests  entered  the  "gym"  through  a  long  arch  of  red  and  white 
latticed  strips  adorned  with  hearts.  They  were  received  by  Mr.  and  Mrs. 
MacMillan,  Mr.  and  Mrs.  McLean,  Miss  Helen  Fulton  and  Mr.  Charles 

Sutton. 

In  the  gymnasium  the  gay  spirit  of  St.  Valentine  reigned  supreme. 
The  pretty  gowns  of  the  girls,  blended  with  the  colourful  decorations, 
made  a    truly  charming  picture. 

Banners  and  hearts  cavorted  gaily  up  the  walls  ami  joined  with 
streamers  that  hung  from  the  ceiling.  At  intervals  about  the  room 
little  Valentine  lamps  glimmered,  and  imitation  lire-places  glowed  with 
realistic  coals.  At  the  end  of  the  hall  was  the  orchestra  booth,  where 
Jakins'  5  Piece  Orchestra  worked  overtime  to  keep  up  with  the  enthus- 
iasm of  the  dancers.  A  great  deal  of  credit  is  indeed  due  Miss  Adams 
and  Miss  Corkery,  whose  artistry  made  possible  the  fascinating  decoia- 
tions. 

The  programme  was  attractively  arranged.  Novelty  dances  supplied 
an  exciting  change  from  the  usual  fox  trots,  and  even  more  exciting  were 
the  many  lucky  spot  dances  with  their  delightful  prizes.  The  midnight 
waltzes  proved  most  popular.  The  lights  were  dimmed  to  a  light  red 
glow,  and  a  spot-light  of  varied  colours  flashed  among  the  guests. 

Refreshments  were  served  at  ten-thirty  and  at  twelve-thirty  the 
music  stopped.  The  guests  reluctantly  wended  their  way  homeward, 
declaring  that  the  first  graduation  dance  was  one  of  the  most  perfectly 
arranged  parties  they  had  ever  attended. 
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THE  GLEE  CLUB 

Tli is  year  among  other  innova- 
tions a  new  society,  the  Glee  Club, 
was  introduced  into  the  school. 
Shortly  after  its  organization  it 
came  before  the  school  at  the  Wed- 
nesday Morning  Assembly  and  by 
its  splendid  effort  at  these  meet- 
ings won  for  itself  great  popular- 
ity. Besides  leading  in  the  com- 
munity singing  of  the  School,  the 
Club  presented  a  very  successful 
musical  comedy,  "Sunbonnet  Sue" 
in  connection  with  the  school  play 
"The  Imaginary  Invalid."  This 
clever  production  was  enthusiast- 
ivally  received  by  the  school  and 
reflects  credit  upon  the  Director 
and  members  of  the  Glee  Club. 

The  following  are  the  members 
of  this  year's  club:  Isobel  Wil- 
liams, Dorice  Webster,  Edna  Allen 
Alice  McLaughlin,  Brenda  Rich, 
Margaret  Squier,  Elva  Mowatt, 
Irene  MacMillan.  Judy  Cutbbert, 
Olive  Welhnan,  Helen  McMullen, 
Ruth  Langdon,  Isabel  Yarcoe, 
Margaret  McHmoyle,  Frances  Mc- 
Ilmoyle,  Hilda  Smith,  Jack  Tin- 
cock,  Ed.  Tangney,  Norman  Maid- 
ens, Bruce  Frederick,  Bruce  Tre- 
meer,  Charlie  MacLean  and  Philip 
Eraser. 

The  Glee  Club  joins  with  the 
school  in  extending  its  hearty 
thanks  to  the  Director,  Mr.  Couke, 
and  to  Miss  Jean  Scott,  the  pian- 
ist. 


THE   SCHOOL   ORCHESTRAS 

This  year  our  school  has  been 
very  fortunate  in  having  an  excel- 
lent orchestra  leader  in  the  per- 
son of  Mr.  J.  H.  Couke.  Under  his 
leadership  the  orchestra  has  ex- 
celled itself  at  the  different  social 
functions  in  the  school.  It  has 
supported  the  Literary  Society  at 
several  of  its  meetings,  as  well  as 
on  the  occasions  of  both  plays,  and 
'proms."  On  account  of  several 
ether  tilings  conflicting  with  the 
school  dance,  the  members  of  our 
orchestra  were  able  to  enjoy  them- 
selves there  while  Jakins'  Or- 
chestra supplied  the  music. 

The  memhers,  Bruce  Tremeer, 
pianist,  Lloyd  Flack  and  "Kink" 
Powers,  saxaphones.  Cliff  Staples, 
violin,  Bruce  Frederick,  cornet, 
Edna  Allen,  traps,  and  Mr.  Couke 
deserve  a  great  deal  of  credit. 

Mr.  Couke  has  also  organized  a 
classical  orchestra  with  about 
twenty-five  members.  Although  it 
has  not  come  up  to  the  mark  of 
the  Dance  Orchestra,  it  is  well  un- 
der way,  with  the  following  mem- 
bers: Violins — H.  Graham,  II.  Mc- 
Luhan,  B.  Reid,  E.  Kennedy,  C. 
Staples,  F.  Day,  J.  Dunk,  J.  Make- 
piece,  B.  Telford,  J.  Baker;  2nd. 
violins — Angus  Smith,  Vic.  Mc- 
Gahey;  trombone,  C.  Hussey;  saxa- 
phene — L.  Flack;  clarinets,  Endi- 
cott,  Skitch,  McKee;  alto,  Pitts; 
bass,  M.  Scott;  cornets — G.  Peters, 
B.  Frederick;  piano,  Isabel  Wil- 
liams; traps,  Edna   Allen. 

VIC.  McGAHEY. 
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Dramatics    have   certainly    not 

been  neglected  in  our  school  this 
year  and  the  Literary  Society  is 
to  he  congratulated  for  its  presen- 
tation of  two  plays,  the  first,  "The 
Imaginary  Invalid,"  by  Moliere. 
the  second  a  Shakespearean  play, 
"The  Merchant  of  Venice."  Both 
of  these  plays  have  been  a  credit 
to  the  society  and  to  the  school. 

The  "Imaginary  Invalid"  was  a 
delightful  and  witty  comedy,  clev- 
erly presented.  It  was  directed  by 
Miss  Coorkery  and  Miss  Adams  and 
their  untiring  efforts  made  it  ac- 
ceptable to  the  large  audiences 
that  were  present    on    November 


On  the  same  evenings  selections 
from  the  musical  comedy  "Sun- 
bonnet  Sue"  were  very  well    ren- 
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THE   CAST — "SUXBONWET   SUE" 


dered  by  Mr.  Couke  and  his  Glee 
Club.  The  scene  was  a  beautiful 
rose  garden  where  the  members 
were  assembled  and  for  a  half 
hour  they  delighted  the  audience 
with    entertaining   songs. 

The  students  who  took  part  in 
this  evening's  entertainment  are 
to  be  congratulated  on  their  splen- 
did portrayal  of  the  parts.  Suit- 
able costumes  were  seemed  to  lend 
tlie  necessary  effect  to  an  appro- 
priate stage  setting  and  these  are 
now  the  valuable  property  of  the 
school,  while  a  profit  of  eighty  dol- 
lars was  added  to  the  treasury. 

"The  Merchant  of  Venice"  was 


the  choice  of  the  school  for  its 
Shakespearean  play  this  year. 
This  was  extremely  well  presented 
under  the  direction  of  Miss  Clarke 
and  Mr.  Hale,  on  March  12th  and 
13th.  It  is  hoped  that  this  clever 
presentation  will  prove  beneficial 
to  the  candidates  of  the  English 
classes  this  year. 

The  Literary  Society  wishes  to 
think  the  students  and  the  gen- 
eral public  for  their  loyal  patron- 
age, which  has  so  greatly  aided 
and  encouraged  them  through  the 
year,  and  the  members  of  the  staff 
who  contributed  no  small  part  to 
the  success  of  the  plays  presented. 


It  has  long  been  the  custom  of 
the  Dramatic  Club  to  present  pins 
to  the  players  and  officers  who 
have  earned  the  ten  points  neces 
sary  to  secure  one.  In  some  cases 
when  graduating  students  have 
won  seven  or  eight  points  toward 
their  pins  and  will  not  be  return- 
ing to  the  school  an  effort  is  made 


to  have  the  presentation  made. 
This  year  we  are  proud  to  an- 
nounce that  four  of  the  students 
will  be  awarded  their  pins.  Con- 
gratulations to  George  Beall, 
Woodrow  Bradford,  Irene  Mac- 
Millan  and  C.  B.  Sutton. 

Others  in  the  school  who  have 
points  to  their  credit  are:  Melba 
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Bennett  1,  John  Cole  2,  Diane  Con- 
neybeare  1,  Bruce  Copeland  4,  Au- 
dris  Dayman  1,  Jean  Dayman  1, 
Luft'ey  Everson  2,  Lloyd  Flack  1, 
Helen  Fulton  4,  Jack  Graham  1, 
Robert  Gregory  1,  James  Groves  5, 
Edythe  Holmes  1,  Bruce  Johnston 
3,  Audrey  Kent  1,  Norman  Maid- 
ens (i,  .Tames  Meehan  1,  N.  Mc- 
Ewen  1,  ('has.  Mitchell  1,  Elva 
Mowatt,  Jack  Owens  1,  Pollock  1, 
Jack  Ross  1,  Angus  Smith  1, 
Marshall  Stephens  1,  Tangney  2, 
Morris  Thurston  4,  Tillcock  1,  C. 


Wilson  1,  Isobel  Wilson  5,  Isabel 
Williams  5,  Gordan  MacKay  4, 
Morley  Finley  2,  MacPherson  2, 
Keele  Gregory  1,  Bert  Heslop  1, 
George  Hodgson  1,  Ray  Mark  1, 
Vic  McGahey  1,  Margaret  Squier 
2,  Edward  Blanchard  3,  Marion 
Peel  2,  Rotha  Johnston  4,  Merle 
Thompson  4,  Wallace  Thurston  1, 
Alan  Blanchard  4,  John  Wickett 
1,  Dorice  Webster  1,  Isobel  Varcoe 
4,  Jeanne  Scott  4,  James  Croft  .">, 
John  Scott  1,  Audris  Winchester 
1,  Pat  Cameron  1,  Lloyd  Hardy  4. 


THE  CAST — "THE  MERCHANT  OF  VENICE" 

Mr.    Hale,    G.   Hodgson,   W.    Bradford,    M.   Finley,    F.    Mitchell,    J.    Groves,    R.    Mark, 

Miss    Clarke. 

M.    MacPherson,   G.    McKay,    M.   Thurston,    K.   Neil,    R.    Langdon,    I.    MacMillan, 

W.   McAlpine,   B.   Heslop,   K.   Gregory. 
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Lorna  Corneii 

Head    Girl 


Morgan   Peel 

Head  Boy 


THE    HEAD    GIRL 

When  the  Cole  Scholarship  for  the  year  1929-30  was  presented  to 
Lorna  Corneil  at  the  Commencement  Exercises  this  year,  the  school 
showed  that  it  heartily  approved  the  teachers'  choice  of  Head  Girl. 

Since  her  entrance  into  first  form  in  192."),  Lorna  showed  herself  an 
industrious  student,  a  good  sport,  ready  at  all  times  to  do  what  she  could 
for  her  school.  Perhaps  most  prominent  in  athletic  activities,  besides 
taking  a  prominent  part  in  the  sport  of  the  Junior  school,  in  the  Field 
Day  events,  the  Basketball  and  Volley  teams;  Lorna  was  twice  President 
of  the  Senior  Girls'  Executive  and  twice  a  member  of  the  Central  Execu- 
tive. Together  with  this  remarkable  record,  Lorna  played  a  leading  role 
in  the  school's  play,  "What  Every  Woman  Knows,"  and  was  a  member 
of  the  Writers'  Club  as  Exchange  Editor  of  "The  Talter."  Always  a 
favourite  in  her  form,  Lorna  is  congratulated  by  the  fellow  members  of 
her  class  in  attaining  this  enviable  position,  Head  Girl  of  the  L.  C.  I.  for 
1929-30. 

Lorna  is  attending  Queen's  University  this  year  and  the  staff  of 
"The  Tatler"  is  glad  of  this  opportunity  of  expressing  to  her  the  good 
wishes  of  the  school  in  her  quest  for  higher  education. 


THE    HEAD    BOY 

The  A.  T.  Claxton  Scholarship  for  the  Head  Boy  of  the  year  1929-30 
was  awarded  to  Morgan  Peel  and  certainly  the  honour  was  due  him.  Few 
boys  have  worked  as  "Sandy"  lias  done  for  the  school. 

Popular  President  of  the  Literary  Society  in  1928,  his  untiring  efforts 
in  providing  suitable  entertainment  at  the  "Lit."  meetings,  in  attracting 
the  interest  of  the  school  to  them,  and  in  assisting  the  dramatics,  made 
him  responsible  for  the  successful  amalgamation  of  the  Literary  Society 
and  the  Dramatic  Society. 

Always  a  keen  supporter  of  athletics,  although  unable  to  take  an 
active  part,  Morgan  lias  shown  himself  an  all-around  sport.  Anxious  to 
be  a  part  of  the  Cadet  Corps,  he  has  creditably  discharged  the  duties  of 
messenger  and  flag-bearer. 
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"Sandy"  lias  played  many  roles  in  school  plays,  and  even  more  "be- 
hind the  scenes,"  so  that  he  may  boast  a  dramatic  pin  well  deserved. 

Morgan  is  a  part-time  student  here  this  year  and  we  wish  him  success 
with  the  subjects  he  carries,  as  well  as  success  in  his  later  life. 

THE    HARSTONE    AWARD 

The  Harstone  Memorial  Award  for  the  highest  standing  in  Mathe- 
matics in  the  departmental  was  closely  contested  again  this  year. 

The  department  finally  announced  that  Jane  Earle,  now  in  attend- 
ance at  Victoria  University,  was  the  winner. 

Jane  came  to  the  L.  C.  I.  from  the  Omemee  Continuation  School  and 
continued  her  high  scholastic  record  as  an  excellent  student,  not  only 
in  mathematics  but  in  every  subject  she  carried.  "We  congratulate  Jane 
on  her  success  and  express  the  wisli  that  she  continue  to  take  honours 
in  her  University  course. 


WRITERS'    CLUB    PRIZES 

This  year  the  Writers'  Club  offered  a  prize  of  $5.00  for  the  best  short 
story  written  by  anyone  in  the  Middle  or  Upper  School;  a  prize  of  |5.00 
for  the  best  essay  in  the  same  classes,  and  for  the  best  poem  written  by 
anyone  in  the  school  a  similar  prize,  $5.00.  A  prize  of  $5.00  was  offered 
by  the  Club  for  the  best  essay  by  any  student  in  the  Junior  school.  In 
the  same  class  a  prize  of  $5.00  was  offered  for  the  best  short  story. 

Result  of  Competition 

Senior  Short  Story — Alice  McLaughlin,  "Two  Ten  Dollars  Bills." 

Senior  Essay — No  award  made. 

Poetry  Contest — Alice'  McLaughlin,  "To  Rupert  Brooke." 

Junior  Short  Story — Hazel  Mackey,  "Jerry  Holly." 

Junior  Essay — No  Entries 

The  judges  were  Dr.  Kirkconnell,  Miss  Corkery  and  Miss  Gerrish. 
The  Club  expresses  its  gratitude  to  them  for  their  valuable  services.  The 
hearty  thanks  of  the  Club  go  to  the  Kawartha  Chapter,  I.O.D.E.,  and  to 
the  Fortnightly  Club  of  town  for  their  kindness  in  donating  the  prizes 
for  two  of  the  divisions.  The  staff  of  "The  Tatler"  appreciates  their  in- 
terest in  its  endeavour  to  encourage  literary  talent  in  the  school  and  only 
hopes  that  the  result  of  the  contest  will  show  them  that  it  was  worth 
while. 


50 


THE       L.  CI.        T A  T LER 


ALUMNI 


AND  NOW  WE  SEE: 

EDGAR  ALSOP  with  high 
aspirations!  Edgar  is  learning 
aviation  at  Camp  Borden. 

Lindsay  Collegiate  well  repre- 
sented at  Queen's.  LORNA  COR- 
NEIL,  MAEG.  GROVES,  MAR- 
GARET SANDERSON,  HARRY 
BEATY,  EDWARD  BLANCH- 
ARD  and  "BILL"  GREGORY  are 
continuing  their  studies  there. 

JAMES  MACKEY,  of  Omemee, 
learning  the  Insurance  business 
with  the  London  Life  in  town. 

In  the  first  year  at  U.  of  T.— 
JANE  EARLE,  HOWARD  BAK- 
ER, ROY  BAKER,  "KING"  FUL- 
TON, ALEX.  GALLOWAY,  BAS- 
IL MeENERY,  GRAND  MacDON- 
ALD,  FRANCIS  MUNDO,  FORD 
THOMPSON,  FRANK  HAMIL- 
TON, HAROLD  WOOLACOTT 
and  JOSEPH  WALSH. 

WILLIAM  ALSOP  attending 
the  O.A.C.  in  Guelph. 

LEONA  CLEAR Y  and  MIL- 
DRED WILSON  preparing  for 
business  life  at  the  Baker  Business 
College. 

BILL     BURGIS     and 
REEVES    preparing    for 
a  iv.     Bill  is  working  in  a 
drug  store,    while    "Doo" 
ployed  by  Gregory's  in  town. 

A  large  number  of  the  1930 
graduates  preparing  to  teach 
young  Canada:  GEORGE  BICK, 
OLIVE  DAY,  EILEEN  GORRILL. 
JOHN  HART,  CAROLINE  HEL- 
SON,  .1  ESSIE  McILMOYLE,  DON 
MacLEOD,  EVERETT  PORTER 
and  JEAN  STINSON  are  at  the 
Peterboro   Normal    School,   while 


LLOYD 
Pharm- 
Toronto 

is    em  - 


RUTH  STAPLES  is  attending  the 
Toronto  School. 

DORIS  NICHOL    and  NORMA 


High 


attending 


Monlton    College 


BRUCE  completing  their 
School  education  in  Toronto 
schools  and  WINNIFRED  PER- 
RIN 
there. 

A  number  of  girl-graduates 
are  nnrses-in-training:  MILDRED 
FERGUSON  in  the  Ottawa  Gen- 
eral Hospital,  MARJORY  TRIPF 
and  JEAN  THOMAS  in  the  West- 
ern Hospital,  Toronto;  VIRA 
GREEN  in  the  Women's  College 
Hospital,  and  MARJORY  ING- 
RAM and  ALICE  HALL  prepar- 
ing to  enter  the  Wellesley  and 
Harrisburg  Hospitals,  respective- 
ly in  the  near  future. 

A  number  of  the  boys  already 
employed.  PERCY  WINDRIM  is 
teaching  school.  -JACK  WELLS 
is  with  Brimmell's  in  town,  WAL- 
LACE HUTCHINSON  is  working 
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in  Toronto,  REG.  MOYNES  is  in 
Detroit,  MALCOLM  McOOLL  is 
with  Cain's  Furniture  Store,  and 
FRANK  CONWAY  is  working  in 
Bobcaygeon. 

JACK  MAUNDER,  last  year's 
Editor  of  The  Tatler,  continuing 
his  career  as  a  newspaper  man. 
Jack  is  busy  as  a  reporter  on  the 
staff  of  the  Daily  Tost. 

A  large  number  of  the  gradu- 
ates recuperating  after  a  heavy 
year  at  their  respective  homes. 
MAURICE  BLACK,  MACKENZIE 
BROWN,  FLORENCE  HARRI- 
SON, MORLEY  JOHNSON, 
RUTH  GRIMSTON,  BARBARA 
MacEACHERN,         WINNIFRED 


TURNER,  CHRISTINE  AND 
JEANETTE  McARTHUR,  ALMA 
SLUGGITT  and  EMILY  MITCH- 
ELL are  enjoying  the  social  life 
of  the  community. 

FLORENCE  GLENNY  studying 
music  in  Peterboro  and  JACK 
STAPLES  cultivating  his  talent 
with  the  violin  at  his  home  in  Bob- 


If  there  have  been  any  omissions 
in  this  list,  the  editor  offers  sincere 
apologies,  but  to  all  graduates  of 
1930  and  to  those  who  left  the 
school  that  year  we  wish  every 
success  and  happiness  in  their 
chosen  life  work. 


IN  PRAISE  OF  EXAMINATION  MARKS 


It's  the  aim  of  every  student 
E're  each  report  draws  nigh, 
To  try  and  hit  the  ninety  mark, 
But  yet,  most  just  squeak  by. 

It's  great  to  get  one  hundred 
With  a  one  and  two  fat  o's, 
But  if  one  nothing's  absent — 
Oh,  how  sorrowful  our  woes! 

And  then  the  measly  twenty  mark. 
That  first  digit  seems  so  small 
It  indicates  disaster — 
And  it  marks  a  nasty  fall. 

And  in  the  screwed  up  thirty  grade 
That  three  is  not  much  bigger, 
It  matters  not  if  it's  placed  last 
If  the  first's  a  handsome  figure. 

And  then  the  palid  forty  mark. 
So  popular  at  school, 
Has  oft  caused  countless  sighs — - 
Nine  follows  as  a  rule! 

And  then  the  stern  and  grouchy 

five, 
Like  a  cop  upon  the  grass, 
"I'll  let  you  off  this  time,  I  guess, 
I  see  you  have  your  pass." 


And  then  the  friendly  sixty. 
The  teacher  won't  complain, 
If  all  his  pupils  hit  that  mark 
He'd  count  his  year  a  gain. 

And  then  the  smiling  seventy 
Graves  some  anxiety; 
You  think  you've  got  an  honour — 
But,  it  winds  up  with  a  three! 

And  then  the  nice  stout  eighty, 
Which  so  few  among  us  make, 
The    figure     there,    by     teacher's 

right. 
Is  dwindling  thin  as  rake. 

But  the  graceful  slender  ninety, 
With  tall  trunk  and  dainty  curl, 
Reminds  the  dumbell  school-boy 
Of   his   highly-cherished   girl  ! 

But,  oh,  to  hit  the  ninety  mark 
When  the  next  report  is  nigh, 
Here's   his   broken   resolution, 
And  once  more — he  just  squeaked 
by! 

VIC.    McGAHEY. 
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Athletics 


GIRLS'  ATHLETICS 

The  Girls'  Athletic  Association 
was  organized  early  in  September 
in  order  that  a  capable  executive 
might  be  chosen  to  direct  athletic 
activities  in  the  school.  The  elec- 
tion was  keenly  contested,  and  the 
election  of  officers  was  as  follows: 

President — Eleanor  Holmes. 

1st  Vice-Pies .— Ethel  Morgan. 

2nd  Vice — Mildred  O'Leary. 

Secretary — Margaret    Squier. 

Treasurer — Carol  Xewsome. 

This  season's  activities  in  ath- 
letics have  held  the  interest  of  all 
the  girls  on  account  of  the  splen- 
did way  the  school  took  part  in  the 
sports  that  were  provided.  Con- 
gratulations to  the  President  who 
lias  successfully  fulfilled  her  prom- 
ises in  the  many  events  that  have 
taken  place. 


GIRLS   ATHLETIC   EXECUTIVE 

C.   Newsom.      M.    Squier,      M.    O'Leary, 

E.    Morgan,   E.   Holmes 

Field  Day 

Keen  competition  was  displayed 
on  Field  Hay  this  year,  especially 
among  the  Juniors.  Four  colour 
sections  were  chosen,  captained  by 
Irene  MacMillan,  Ethel  Morgan, 
Helen  Fulton  and  Margaret  Chan- 
11011.   The  Old  Gold  section  carried 


off  the  honours  with  (17  points  and 
its  captain,  Irene  MacMillan  was 
presented  with  a  silver  cup  at  the 
Christmas  Commencement.  The 
Red  section,  captained  by  Ethel 
Morgan,  was  a  close  contestant  in 
second  place  with  57  points.  There 
were  many  contestants  for  the 
Junior  and  Senior  medals,  which 
were  won  by  Kitty  Batt  and  El- 
eanor Holmes,  respectively.  Aileen 
Lees,  winner  of  the  Tennis  Tour* 
nament,  received  a  medal  for  her 
fine  playing. 

Volley  Ball 

The  colour  volley-ball  schedules 
were  drawn  up  and  the  same  en- 
thusiasm was  displayed  in  it  as  in 
the  Field  Day.  The  games  were 
played  in  February,  Old  Gold  be- 
ing victorious  over  the  other  sec- 
tions once  again  and  Red  in  second 
place. 

Our  Basket  Ball  Team 

Basketball  proved  to  be  the 
bright  spot  in  Girls'  Athletics 
this  year.  Throughout  the  fall  and 
winter  months  strenuous  practises 
were  held  in  the  gymnasium  under 
the  supervision  of  Miss  Garbutt 
and  Miss  Dalrymple.  The  vacan- 
cies of  last  year's  team  were  keen- 
ly contested  and  as  it  was  very 
difficult  to  choose  a  team  of  six, 
our  regular  team  comprised  eight 
players,  namely: 

Forwards  -  -  Irene  MacMillan 
(Capt.. ) ;  Jeanne  Fee,  Margaret 
Channon. 

Jumping  Centre — Rheta  Mark, 
Eleanor  Holmes. 

Side  Centre — Isabel  Wilson. 

Guards 
Morgan. 


Evelyn  Stafford,  Ethel 


THE       L.  C.  I.        T  A  TLE  R 


55 


GIRLS'    BASKETBALL   TEAM 

J.  Fee,  M.  Channon,  R.  Mark.  E.  Stafford,  E.  Holmes,  A  Lees, 

I.  Wilson,   Miss  Garbutt,   I.   MacMillan,   Miss   Dalrymple,   E.   Morgan. 


Basketball 

So  far  this  season  the  L.C.I. 
Girls'  Basketball  team  has  only 
played  two  games,  but  it  is  look- 
ing forward  to  the  pleasure  of 
meeting-  some  other  Collegiate 
teams  before  the  season  closes. 

The  first  game  of  the  season  was 
played  against  Port  Perry  in  the 
Collegiate  gymnasium.  The  game 
was  rather  one-sided  and  the  L.C. 
I.  girls  emerged  with  the  large  end 
of  the  score,  90-4.  The  Port  Perry 
team  was  playing  its  first  game 
outside  the  school,  but  put  up  a 
much  better  game  than  the  score 
indicates. 

P.  P.  C.  I.  vs  L.  C.  I.  4-24. 

Lindsay  played  a  return  game 
in  Port  Perry  and  the  L.C.I,  girls 
were  once  more  victorious.  The 
Port  Perry  girls  worked  hard  and 
although  they  displayed  accurate 
passing,  lacked  the  skill  at  shoot- 
ing, which  our  team  showed. 
Tennis 

Tennis  is  becoming  very  popu- 
lar at  the  L.C.I,  and  last  fall  many 


of  the  girls  entered  the  inter-form 
tournament  with  enthusiasm.  Ex- 
citement ran  high  as  one  by  one 
they  were  defeated,  and  after  a 
hard  fought  game  it  ended  with 
Aileen  Lees  the  winner  and  Carol 
Kelcher  a  close  second. 

Senior  Girls'  Corn  Roast 

The  annual  corn  roast  of  the 
Senior  Girls  was  held  at  the  Pleas- 
ant Point  Inn  in  the  early  part  of 
October.  A  large  number  attended 
this  enjoyable  function  and  re- 
ported an  excellent  time,  with  even 
the  school  orchestra  on  the  pro- 
gramme. 

The  Junior  Weiner  Roast 

The  Juniors  enjoyed  their  ath- 
letics this  year  as  well  as  their  big 
sisters.  Their  Field  Day  seemed  to 
lie  a  succession  of  successful  ev- 
ents and  brought  out  many  prom- 
ising young  athletes. 

The  Junior  Weiner  Roast  was 
held  in  the  Assembly  Hall  this 
year  and  from  the  hilarious  noise 
and  laughter  we  think  they  en- 
joyed an  "uproarious  time." 
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CENTRAL    ATHLETIC    EXECUTIVE 
Standing:   R.  Haye,  E.  Morgan,  J.  Groves.    Seated:   E.  Holmes,  M.  Squier,  J.  Meehan. 


WINNERS  L.C.I.   CURLING  TROPHY 
G.  Beall,  F.  Williams,  J.   Meehan,  V.   Smith    (skip). 
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BOYS'   ATHLETIC    EXECUTIVE 
Standing:   J.  Meehan,  J.  Tripp.     Seated:   J.  Groves,  D.   Marley,   R.  Haye. 


BOYS'    ATHLETICS 

Shortly  after  school  started  in 
September,  the  Athletic  Society 
was  organized  with  the  following 
officers : 

President  Ross  Haye 

1st  Vice-Pres Dan   Marley 

2nd  Vice-Pres Jack  Tripp 

Secretary  Jim  Meehan 

Treasurer   Jim   Groves 

The  L.  C.  I.  has  again  carried 
out  a  large  programme  of  sports 
this  year  and  although  no  cham- 
pionships were  won,  big  things 
may  be  hoped  for  next  year. 

District  Meet 

A  track  team  from  the  school 
competed  in  the  district  athletic 
meet  held  this  year  at  Oshawa. 
The  team  made  an  excellent  show- 
ing, having  four  firsts  and  five  sec- 
onds to  their  credit.  C.  McLean 
and  R.  Reid  set  standards  that  en- 
abled them  to  go  (expenses  paid) 


to  the  Hamilton  meet.  M.  Fulton 
received  a  grading  which  also  en- 
abled him  to  compete  at  Hamilton. 

Events   Won    by    Lindsay 

Int.   Shop   Put   B.   Reid    (1st) 

Int.  Hundred  yards  ....  J.  Groves   (2nd) 

Int.   220  yards  J.  Groves   (2nd) 

Int.   440   yards   C.   McLean    (1st) 

Int.  high  jump   C.   McLean    ( 1st  I 

Sen.    100   yards   M.   Pulton    (1st) 

Sen.   100  yards  R  Haye    (2nd) 

Sen.   Mile  G.  Hodgson    (2nd) 

Sen.   Javelin   M.   Fulton    (2nd) 

The  track   teams   this  year: 

Junior — J.  Wickett,  a'.  Smith,  J. 
Dunk   and   J.    Lamb. 

Intermediate — C.  McLean,  J.  Groves, 
B.  Reid  and  N.  Maidens. 

Senior — M.  Fulton,  R.  Haye,  G. 
Hodgson   and  E.  Alsop. 

Coach — Mr.    MacMillan. 

Trainer — Doug.    Brandon. 

Hamilton  Meet 

Our  L.  O.  I.  was  represented  at 
the  Hamilton  Meet  held  in  con- 
junction witli  the  British  Empire 
Games,  by  R.  Reid,  C.  McLean  and 
M.  Fulton.  They  were  qualified  to 
enter  as  a  result  of  the  high  stan- 
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dards  which  they  obtained  at  the 
district  meet. 

As  athletes  from  all  over  On- 
tario competed  in  this  meet,  we 
were  indeed  fortunate  in  being  so 
well  represented.  Fulton  came 
second  in  the  Senior  Shot  (beaten 
by  Maundrell  of  Whitby).  McLean 
came  2nd  in  the  440,  (beaten  by 
Smith  of  Windsor).  He  was  also 
entered  in  the  Int.  High  Jump,  but 
dropped  out  at  5'  6."  Reid  was  un- 
fortunate in  not  placing  in  the 
Int.  Shot  Put. 

McLean  and  Fulton  received  sil- 
ver medals. 

Field  Day 

This  year  with  the  sun  shining 
brightly  all  afternoon,  Field  Day 
proved  a  great  success,  four  new 
records  being  established.  As 
usual,  the  boys  were  divided  into 
four  colors  section.  Blue,  Old  Gold, 
Red  and  Green,  captained  respect- 
ively by  J.  Lamb,  D.  Marley,  J. 
Tripp  and  X.  Maidens.  At '  the 
close  of  the  events  the  colors 
ranked: 

Old  Gold,  109. 
Green,  65. 
Blue,  40 
Red,  28. 

The  following  are  medal  win- 
ners : 

Senior — €.  McLean  (J.  Groves,  run- 
ner-up ) . 

Intermediate — N.  Maidens  (D.  Mar- 
ley,   runner-up). 

Junior — J.  Wiekett,  (G.  Lawson, 
runner-up. ) 

Charles  McLean  set  a  new  record 
in  the  hop,  step  and  jump  of  39' 
•">."  He  also  made  a  new  mark  in 
the  high  jump  of  5'  2."  R.  Have 
raised  the  record  in  the  running 
broad  jump  to  18'  8."  Fred. 
Mitchell  iu  the  senior  pole  vault 
cleared  the  bar  as  9'  10,"  also  set- 
ting a  new  record. 


TENNIS 

The  tennis  tournament  was  a 
decided  success,  all  matches  being 
held  punctually  under  the  able 
guidance  of  Dan  Marley.  William 
White  and  Fred.  Williams  emerg- 
ed from  the  closely  contested 
doubles  tournament,  the  cham- 
pions for  1930.  They  defeated  Bill 
Reid  and  Bruce  Johnston  to  gain 
the  laurels.  To  William  White 
also  went  the  singles  champion- 
ship, when  he  put  Jack  Cain  out 
of  the  running  in  the  finals. 

SENIOR  RUGBY 

This  has  been  a  losing  year  for 
our  senior  rugby  squad.  The  team 
was  very  light,  compared  with  the 
heavy  experienced  teams  of  Osh- 
awa,  Cobourg  and  Peterboro.  Al- 
though they  came  out  at  the  small 
end  of  all  the  scores,  they  never- 
theless played  some  good  rugby. 
Next  year  with  the  Juniors  mov- 
ing up  to  Senior  ranks,  the  L.C.I, 
will  be  able  to  held  a  team  which 
ought  to  stand  a  real  chance  of 
carrying  off  the  group  honors. 

The  first  game  of  the  season 
was  played  against  Cobourg  and 
the  Red,  Blue  and  Old  Gold  re- 
ceived a  bad  beating.  The  heavy 
artillery  of  the  Cobourg  team  was 
largely  responsible  for  this,  as 
they  broke  through  the  light  Lind- 
say line  many  times  for  large 
gains.  On  the  return  game  in  Co- 
bourg, the  team  did  somewhat  bet- 
ter, holding  the  lead  until  near  the 
end  of  the  first  half,  when  Cobourg 
by  an  unexpected  forward  pass, 
went  through  for  a  touch.  Under 
the  severe  attacks  of  the  Cobourg 
team,  Lindsay's  defence  weakened 
and  Cobourg  won  their  second 
game  by  a  score  of  14  to  1. 

Peterborough,  the  group  win- 
ners, proved  much  too  good  for  the 
Lindsay   team,    being  a    heavier, 
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faster  and  smoother  working 
squad.  In  our  first  game,  Peter- 
boro,  with  the  successful  use  of 
the  forward  pass  and  fast  end  runs 
quickly  took  tiie  lead  and  won  the 
game  by  -7  to  0.  On  the  return 
game  in  Lindsay,  Peterborough 
changed  their  tactics.  Their  line- 
plunging  and  brainy  management 
of  the  team  by  the  quarter  com- 
pletely outclassed  the  home  team. 

The  worst  game  of  the  season 
was  played  in  Oshawa.  The  Lind- 
say squad  seemed  to  have  lost 
their  pep  and  the  game  was  a 
walk-away  for  the  O.C.I,  boys. 
However  in  the  return  tilt  Lind- 
say played  one  of  the  best  games 
of  the  season.  The  play  was  fair- 
ly even  all  through,  with  Oshawa 
getting  the  breaks.  The  final 
whistle  blew  with  Lindsay  on  the 
Oshawa  one  yard  line  trying  for 
a  major  count.  Oshawa  won  the 
game  by  a  score  of  12  to  1. 

In  an  exhibition  game  with  Or-il- 
lia  the  Lindsay  team  was  beaten, 
it  seemed  by  lady  luck.  An  Oril- 
lia  back  turned  his  own  fumble  in- 
to a  touch,  winning  the  game  for 
Orillia  by  6  to  1. 

The  team  wishes  to  take  this 
opportunity  of  expressing  their 
thanks  to  Mr.  Breese  for  his  un- 
tiring efforts  in  coaching  and 
training  them. 

The  line-up: 

Snap — McKee,    Campbell. 

Insides — Johnston  (Captain),  Scott. 
Mcllmoyle,    Hodgson. 

Middles — Betts,    Sutton,    Beall. 

Outsides — Groves,   Arnold,   Reid. 

Flying    Wing — Marley. 

Quarter — Lamb. 

Backs — Thomas.  Smith,  McLean  and 
Campbell. 

JUNIOR  RUGBY 

The  Junior  rugby  team  this  year 
again  proved  themselves  cham- 
pions of  the  district.  By  their 
string     of    wins     thev    somewhat 


atone  for  the  senior  defeats  and 
many  of  the  players  should  be  of 
great  advantage  to  the  senior 
team  next  year. 

In  the  first  game  of  the  season 
they  were  defeated  at  the  hands 
of  the  Cobourg  Juniors  by  a  5  to  1 
score.  In  the  next  game  at  Peter- 
bcro  they  inflicted  a  7  to  3  defeat 
on  the  Peterboro  team.  In  their 
second  tilt  with  Cobourg  they 
avenged  their  former  loss  by  a  <> 
to  2  victory.  The  return  game 
with  Peterboro  ended  in  a  28  to  0 
win  for  Lindsay.  They  also  con- 
queied  Fenelon  Falls  by  a  2S  to 
6  win. 

The  team  would  like  a  thank  Mr. 
Lee  for  the  time  he  spent  and  the 
interest  which  he  took  in  coaching 
them. 

The  line-up: 

Snap — Jack    Tillcock. 

Insides — Ross    Abbott.    J.    Dunk. 

Middles — R.   Mcllmoyle,   W.    Betts. 

Outsides — T.    Gaskell.    J.    Cole. 

Halves — T.  Quibell.  J.  Tripp,  C. 
Staples. 

Plying  Wing — J.  Lamb. 

Quarter-   J.    Stephens. 

Alternates — N.  Begley,  T.  Grozelle. 
B.  Kennedy,  B.  Hodgson,  H.  Fitzsim- 
mons. 

HOCKEY 

Interest  in  Canada's  national 
sport  lias  again  been  revived  in 
tlie  L.O.I.  Hue  to  the  interest  and 
influence  of  Mr.  Breese,  our  hockey 
coach,  the  school  had  the  use  of 
the  town  rink  for  an  hour  every 
Tuesday  and  Thursday  nights.  A 
team  to  represent  the  L.C.I,  in  the 
C.O.S.S.A.  League  was  formed, 
but  due  to  the  fact  that  Bobcay- 
geon  and  Peterboro  dropped  out 
before  any  games  were  played, 
Lindsay  was  left  without  competi- 
tion. Nevertheless,  a  fast  team 
was  formed  and  much  material 
developed  for  next  year. 

Since  the  school  was  not  entered 
in  a  league,  it  was  decided  to  form 
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an  intra-mural  schedule.  Accord- 
ingly five  teams  were  funned  and 
a  single  schedule  drawn  up.  When 
it  was  completed,  after  many  hard 
fought  games,  team  "A"  and  team 
"E"  were  tied  for  first  place.  To 
decide  the  issue  a  sudden  death 
game  was  played.  "E"  won  the 
game  G  to  1  and  with  it  the  cham- 
pionship of  the  school. 

Line-up  of  the  winning  team: 

Goal — N.    Begley. 

Defence — G.  Hodgson  R;  W.  Betts,  L. 

"Wings — J.   Lamb,   R;   L.   Eveniss,  L. 

Centre — J.    Campbell. 

Subs — A.   Campbell,   R.   Rodman. 

CURLING 

For  the  fifth  consecutive  year 
the  Junior  Curling  Club  was  or- 
ganized in  the  L.  C.  I.  This  season 
saw  six  rinks  go  to  the  mark  in 
search  of  the  Lindsay  Collegiate 
Institute  Curling  Trophy  and 
prizes  donated  by  Mr.  E.  <!.  Lytle. 
Mr.  Lytle  started  this  generous 
act  in  1928  and  ever  since  has 
shown  his  interest  by  keeping  in 
touch  with  the  hoys  each  season. 

Skips  were  chosen  by  last  year's 
members  of  the  Club,  as  follows: 
TV.  Bradford,  I).  Betts,  V.  Smith, 
B.  Johnston,  E.  Tangney  and  L. 
Flack.  Among  other  rules  it  was 
decided  that  the  rinks  in  second 
and  third  place  at  the  finish  would 
play  a  sudden  death  game  to  de- 
cide who  would  play  the  rink  in 
first  place  in  a  series  of  three 
games  for  the  trophy. 

The  schedule  saw  a  number  of 
close  games  and  the  finalists  were 
not  decided  until  the  final  game 
had  been  played.  L.  Flack's  rink 
found  themselves  in  first  place  af- 
ter a  successful  season.  Second 
and  third  positions  were  tied  by 
rinks  skipped  by  Betts  and  Smith. 
In  the  play-off  game  between  the 
last  named  pair  the  latter  won  out 
and  qualified  to  meet  Flack  in  the 


final  series.  On  March  14th  the 
first  meeting  of  these  two  rinks 
took  place  on  keen  ice  and  a  great 
struggle  resulted.  Smith  went  in- 
to a  lead  and  stayed  there  until 
the  tenth  end,  when  the  score  was 
tied.  The  eleventh  end  saw  Flack 
two  down,  but  on  the  last  end  he 
tied  it  up  again,  forcing  the  game 
into  an  extra  end.  The  thirteenth 
proved  unlucky  for  Flack's  quartet 
and  Smith  won  out  by  one  shot, 
the  final  score  being  9-8.  Ice  con- 
ditions were  not  so  good  for  the 
second  and  what  turned  out  to  be 
the  last  game,  on  March  Kith. 
Smith  had  little  trouble  in  win- 
ning the  final  game  and  the  Club 
honours. 

The  personnel  of  the  rinks: — 
J.  Meehan  J.    Tillcock 

P.  Williams  J.   Lamb 

G.  Beall  G.   Hodgson 

V.  Smith,  skip  L.    Flack,    skip 

Once  again  the  L.C.I,  played  a 
series  with  the  Peterboro  C.  I.  and 
again  the  locals  lost  out,  but  not 
until  after  a  hard  fought  struggle. 
Two  rinks  from  the  Peterboro 
Club  played  here  on  the  same  day 
as  the  basketball  game  and  the 
heal  links  came  through  in  grand 
style  with  a  three  point  lead.  The 
following  Saturday  the  locals  went 
to  the  Lift  Lock  City  for  the  re- 
turn game  and  came  home  eight 
points  down,  leaving  the  Peter- 
boro Club  winners  by  five  shots. 

CRESTS 

This  year  the  Athletic  Execu- 
tive decided  on  a  new  manner  of 
awarding  crests  to  the  athletes 
and  hope  to  standardize  it.  A 
member  of  any  team  which  repre- 
sents the  school  in  any  Inter- 
Scholastic  sport  and  who  plays 
half  of  the  regular  schedule  re- 
ceives a  small  diamond-shaped 
crest  representing  that  particular 
sport.       When    he    has    received 
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BOYS'     TRACK    TEAM 

B.  Reid,  C.  McLean,  F.  Mitchell,  J.  Groves,  R.  Haye, 
J.   Wickett,   J.   Lamb. 


BASKETBALL  TEAM 

D.   Marley,  W.  White,   J.   Connell,   B.   Johnston,   V.   Smith,   Mr.   Hale,   J.   Groves, 
C.  McLean,  F.   Mitchell,  J.   Meehan,   C.   Sutton. 
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three  or  more  of  these  crests  he 
will  be  given  a  larger  crest,  in- 
stead of  the  letter  as  in  former 
years.  This  crest,  seven  inches 
high,  is  copied  from  the  official 
school  emblem  and  has  on  it,  as 
well  as  the  Greek  motto,  the  word 
"Athletics"  and  the  date  of  the 
year  in  which  it  is  won.  The  fol- 
lowing will  receive  one  of  these 
large  crests  at  the  Cadet  banquet: 
C.  McLean,  V.  Smith,  J.  Groves, 
W.  Keid.  C.  Sutton,  B.  Johnston 
and  D.  Marley.  Thirty-six  of  the 
smaller  crests  will  also  be  award- 
ed, eighteen  to  the  members  of 
the  rugby  team,  ten  to  those  of  the 
basketball  team  and  eight  to  those 
of  the  track  team. 

BOYS'   BASKETBALL 

The  L.C.I,  entered  a  team  in  the 
C.O.S.S.A.  Boys'  Senior  Basketball 
League  this  year  and  were  group- 
ed with  Peterboro  and  Uxbridge. 
A  single  schedule  was  drawn  up, 
each  team  having  one  home  game 
and  one  game  away.  This  was 
arranged  in  order  to  have  the 
group  winner  declared  by  Feb- 
ruary the  loth  for  the  play-offs, 
as  distances  were  too  great  to 
allow  two  games  a  week  to  be 
played. 

Lindsay  vs.  Uxbridge 

On  Saturday,  January  17th,  the 
Bed,  Blue  and  Old  Gold  opened  its 
season  at  Fxbridge.  Tins  was  Ux- 
bridge's  first  year  in  organized 
basketball  and  they  lacked  experi- 
ence. Although  their  team  put  up 
stiff  opposition,  they  took  the  re- 
verse end  of  a  44-1(5  score.  Ux- 
bridge, while  playing  a  passing- 
game  superior  to  the  locals,  lacked 
finish  around  the  cages.  For  Lind- 
say, Sutton,  Smith  and  McLean 
showed  up  well,  Smith  scoring- 
twenty  points. 


Lindsay  vs.  Peterborough 

The  following  Saturday  the  L. 
C.  I.  team  were  hosts  to  their  old 
rivals  from  Peterborough  Col- 
legiate. In  the  game  the  visitors 
proved  themselves  to  be  better 
than  the  locals  and  took  home  a 
24-12  victory.  Peterborough,  play- 
ing a  passing  game,  opened  up  the 
scoring  a  few  minutes  after  the 
play  commenced.  Lindsay  at  no 
time  showed  the  speed  they  were 
capable  of,  and  missed  many  fine 
opportunities  of  scoring.  For 
Lindsay,  Smith  and  McLean  on 
the  forward  line  and  Johnston  on 
the  defence  showed  up  well.  For 
the  visitors,  Armstrong  and  Mac- 
Donald  ranked  highest.  After  the 
game  a  sumptuous  banquet  was 
provided  by  the  girls,  assisted  by 
two  of  the  lady  teachers.  After- 
wards all  enjoyed  a  pleasant  hour 
of  dancing. 

Inter-Colour  Basketball 

This  year  Junior  and  Senior 
Inter-Colour  basketball  was  run 
off  early  in  November.  In  the  Jun- 
ior series,  Blue  captured  first  place 
and  Old  Gold  second.  In  the  Sen- 
ior series.  Old  Gold  came  out  on 
top,  with  Green  in  second  place. 
Many  fast  games  were  played  be- 
fore the  winners  were  finally  de- 
clared. Val.  Smith  and  Mr.  Hale 
refereed  the  games. 

The  Basketball  Team  Personnel 

Charles  Sutton — Centre  and  Captain 
"C.B."  was  the  popular  choice  for  cap- 
tain this  year  and  also  held  down  the 
position  of  centre.  Here  Charlie  work- 
ed well  and  did  his  share  in  supporting 
the   L.C.I. 

Valmore  Smith — Forward.  Charlie, 
as  he  is  called,  continued  in  the  form 
he  displayed  last  year  and  was  one 
of  the  best  players,  as  well  as  a  high 
scorer. 

Charles  McLean — Forward:  The 
third  of  the  team's  forward  line  of 
"Charlies."  Teaming  up  well  with  the 
other  boys,  Charlie  worked  hard  in  the 
interests  of  the  game. 
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Bruce  Johnston — Guard::  When  it 
came  to  breaking  up  plays  at  the  de- 
fense, Bruce  was  right  in  on  them.  Al- 
though this  was  his  first  year  in  the 
game,  he  displayed  the  skill  of  a  vet- 
eran. 

Will  White — Guard:  The  other  half 
of  the  defence.  Although  Will  is  small 
in  size,  the  opposing  players  found  that 
it  was  easier  said  than  done  to  get 
around    this    hard-checking    guard. 

Jini  Median — Centre  :  Another  play- 
er out  for  his  first  year  in  the  game. 
Jim  is  a  hard  worker,  has  the  height 
and  ability  and  should  develop  into  a 
fine    player    next   season. 

Dan  Mai  ley — Forward:  Although  he 
does  not  display  the  same  speed  on  the 
hardwood  floor  as  he  does  on  the  cam- 
pus, "Red"  has  turned  out  to  be  a 
mighty  strong  alternate. 

Joe  O'ConneU — Forward.  A  speedy 
forward  whose  shooting  ability  is  sec- 
ond to  none.  In  the  game  he  played 
Joe  scored  enough  points  to  give  him 
second  place  in  scoring  honours. 

Jim  Groves — Guard:  Another  Jim 
who  will  bear  watching  when  the  next 
season  rolls  around.  Feeding  them  with 
passes,  Jim  works  well  with  the  for- 
ward line. 

Pi-ert.  Mitchell — Guard:  Still  an- 
other first  yearer  in  basketball,  and 
playing  his  first  game  in  the  Peterboro 
contest,  Fred,  made  his  presence  felt 
by    the   visitors. 

To  Mr.  R.  L.  Hale  the  team  ex- 
tends its  sincere  thanks  for  his 
tine  work  in  coaching  them. 
Through  his  efforts  many  new  and 
successful  plays  were  perfected 
and  these  occupied  a  foremost 
place  in  the  team's  offensive.  The 
team  also  takes  this  opportunity 
of  thanking  the  girls  and  lady 
teachers  who  served  and  assisted 
at  the  banquet  when  P. C.I.  visited 
L.C.I. 

CADETS 

The  Cadet  Corps  of  the  L.C.I, 
has  always  been  a  credit  to  the 
school  and  last  year's  inspection 
on  the  school  campus  in  May  was 
a  vivid  demonstration  of  what 
an  efficient  and  well  trained 
corps  can  do.  Before  a  large  gath- 
ering of  parents  and  friends  the 
bovs  went  thro'  their  movements 


temlei 


in  a  way  that 
brought  h  i  g  h 
praise  from  the 
newly  -  appointed 
Inspecting  Offi- 
cer, Capt.  Isbis- 
ter.  After  the  in- 
spection a  de- 
lightful banquet 
fwas  served  in  the 
gymnasium,  at 
which  the  hon- 
ours were  ex- 
winning    platoon, 


the  medals  and  cups  to  the  suc- 
cessful marksmen  of  the  Rifle 
Club,  the  congratulations  and  best 
wishes  of  the  guests  to  the  retir- 
ing Principal,  to  the  school,  and 
to  his  successor.  A  particularly 
pleasing  number  on  the  program 
was  the  presentation  of  a  gold- 
headed  cane  to  the  Cadet  Instruc- 
tor, Mr.  MaeMillan,  by  one  of  the 
officers,  on  behalf  of  the  corps,  in 
appreciation  of  the  time  and  effort 
he  had  spent  on  them.  Mr.  Mae- 
Millan thanked  the  boys  for  their 
gift,  and  with  the  singing  of  the 
National  Anthem  there  terminat- 
ed one  of  the  most  successful  in- 
spections in  the  history  of  the 
school  corps. 

The  officers  of  the  Corps  were: 

Officer  Commanding — Bruce  Cope- 
land,    Captain. 

Second  in  Command — Bruce  John- 
ston,  Captain. 

Platoon  Commanders — Edgar  Alsop, 
Lieutenant;  James  Meehan,  Lieutenant; 
Norman  McEwen,  Lieutenant;  Basil 
McEnery,  Lieutenant;  Joseph  Walsh, 
Lieutenant. 

Quartermaster    Sergt. — Morgan   Peel. 

Bandmaster — Mackenzie   Fulton. 

Instructor — Mr.    W.    MaeMillan. 

Preparations  are  now  being- 
made  for  the  formation  of  this 
year's  corps,  and  soon  after  this 
book  comes  from  the  press  the 
training  will  have  begun  in  earn- 
est. 
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CENTRAL    ATHLETIC 
EXECUTIVE 

Organization 

DURING  the  latter  part  of  Sep- 
tember the  Boys'  and  Girls' 
Athletic  Executives  held  a  joint 
meeting  for  the  purpose  of  select- 
ing the  Central  Athletic  Execu- 
tive. Under  Mr.  MacMillan's 
direction  the  following  were  elect- 
ed to  office: — 

President  James  J.  Meehan 

1st  Vice-Pres Ethel  T.  Morgan 

2nd   Vice-Pres J.   Ross   Haye 

Secretary    Eleanor  Holmes 

Assist.  Secretary  ....  R.  James  Groves 
Treasurer  Margaret  Squier 

The  Central  Executive  has 
charge  of  Field  Day,  Toboggan 
Party,  Carnival,  Skating  Party 
and  'Gym.'  Concert. 

Field    Day 

This  year  Field  Day  was  held  on 
Friday,  October  10th.  It  was  de- 
cided to  have  a  full  day  this  year 
instead  of  the  customary  half-day. 
However,  owing  to  the  visit  of  the 
Governor-General  to  Lindsay  on 
October  3rd,  when  we  had  two 
days  holiday,  it  was  impossible  to 
have  the  full  day. 

The  medal  winners  were:  Boys' 
Senior,  Charles  McLean  (O.G.); 
Intermediate,  Norman  Maidens 
(G.) ;  Junior,  Jack  Wickett  (O.G.) 
Girls,  Senior,  Eleanor  Holmes 
(R);  Junior,  Kitty  Batt  (O.G.). 
Some  new  records  were  establish- 
ed, notably  the  Boys'  Senior  Pole 
Vault,  by  Fred.  Mitchell.  Fred, 
broke  the  former  record  by  five 
inches  when  he  pole-vaulted  9  feet, 
10  inches.    Congratulations,  Fred. 

Toboggan  Party 

On  Friday  evening,  January  9th, 
the  Toboggan  Party  was  held.    A 


large  number  of  students  met  at 
the  school  and  then  proceeded  to 
the  Golf  Links,  where  they  spent 
an  enjoyable  two  hours  in  tobog- 
ganing. Returning  to  the  school 
at  nine-thirty,  they  found  a  de- 
lightful supper  awaiting  them. 
After  enjoying  the  beans  the 
tobogganists  danced  for  an  hour 
to  music  provided  by  Miss  Muriel 
Silver  and  Lloyd  Flack.  Shortly 
after  eleven  o'clock,  the  party 
broke  up,  everybody  declaring  they 
had  had  an  enjoyable  evening. 

Carnival 

The  annual  Carnival  took  place 
on  Friday  evening,  January  22ml, 
at  the  Lindsay  Street  Arena.  A 
large  crowd  of  students  and  towns- 
people were  present,  although  only 
the  small  minority  braved  coming 
in  costume.  The  judging  of  the 
costumes  occupied  the  first  half 
hour.  Finally  the  judges,  Misses 
F.  Corkery  and  B.  Clark,  and  Mr. 
B.  L.  McLean  picked  the  following 
as  the  best  in  costume: — Girls' 
fancy  dress.  Miss  Vera  Chick; 
Boys'  fancy  dress,  Jack  Reesor; 
Girls'  comic  dress,  Miss  Audris 
"Winchester;  Boys'  comic  dress, 
"Miss"  Jim  Groves. 

With  Mr.  R.  Groves  as  announ- 
cer, Mr.  W.  Breese  as  starter  and 
Messrs.  R.  L.  Hale  and  B.  Fulton 
as  judges  the  following  races  were 
run  off: — 

(1)  Girls   under    15. ...Miss   E.   Hodgson 

(2)  Boys  under   16 Jack  Tripp 

(3)  Girls  15  and  over  Miss  W.  Brennan 

(4)  Boys    16   and   over Buddy  Lamb 

(5)  Girls'  Keg  Race.. ..Miss  R.  Langdon 

(6)  Boys'   Keg  Race  Jack  Peel 

(7)  Tandem    Race Miss  W.   Brennan 

and   Arthur    Menaul. 
(S)    Lucky  Spot  Race. .Miss  R.  Langdon 

After  the  races  skating  was  en- 
joyed by  all  until  10.30,  the  band 
being  in  attendance. 
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Skating  Party 

After  numerous  delays  the  Skat 
ing  Tarty  to  Oakwood  was  held  on 
Friday,  February  L'Tth.  Instead  of 
going  out  to  Oakwood  in  a  truck 
as  in  former  years  the  Peterhoro 
bus  was  chartered.  So  large  was 
the  number  of  skaters  that  the  bus 
made  two  trips,  some  of  the  boys 
even  then  riding  on  the  roof.  After 
two  and  a  half  hours  skating  the 
ice  was  finally  cleared  of  skaters 
for  the  return  trip,  by  Sandy  Peel 
assisted  by  a  large  cow-bell,  and 
much  yelling.  After  reaching  Lind- 
say many  of  the  skaters  visited  the 
various  tea  rooms  for  refresh- 
ments. This  was  the  most  success- 
ful skating  party  held  for  many 
veais. 


'Gym'  Concert 

At  the  time  of  going  to  press  the 
Gym  Concert  has  not  been  held.  It 
is  expected  that  it  will  take  place 
on  two  evenings  this  year,  Thurs- 
day and  Friday,  April  16th  and 
17th.  From  advance  notices  and 
preparations  of  the  P.  T.  teachers 
this  year's  concert  promises  to  be 
the  best  yet.  The  Glee  Club,  under 
the  direction  of  Mr.  J.  H.  Couke, 
are  planning  to  stage  a  short  num- 
ber on  the  same  nights. 

With  the  conclusion  of  the  Gym 
Concert  the  Athletic  Year  draws 
to  a  close  and  the  Central  Athletic 
Executive  takes  this  opportunity 
to  thank  all  those  who  have  helped 
them  carry  out  their  enterprises 
successfully.  J.J.M. 


FIELD 

DAY 

CHAMPIONS 


J.   WICKETT 


K.    BATT 


9^9 
9^9 


X.   MAIDEN'S 


E.    HOLMES 


C.    McLEAN 
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French  Department 


UN  PEU  DE  RECREATION 

Un  Grand  Secret 

Es-tu  capable  de  garder  nn 
secret  ? 

Assurement  ! 

Eh  Men,  j'ai  absolument  besoin 
de  quinze  cents  francs. 

Compte  sur  moi;  c'est  comme  si 
je  n'avais  rien  etendn. 

Point  de  Vue  de  Commercant 

Le  petit  Jean,  fils  d'nn  riche 
connnercant,  fenillette  un  diction- 
naire  il  demande  a  son  pere: 

Qu'est-ce  que  ca  veut  dire :  "Vic- 
tor Hugo,  1802-85?" 

Le  pere  refleehit  un  moment  or. 
dit: 

C'est  probablement  son  nuniero 
de  telephone. 

Jugement  Severe 

Mais,  ma  chere  amie,  vous  avez 
tort.  C'est  un  homme  fort  aimable, 
qui  vous  adore,  et  qui  fera  un  mari 
parfait.  Et  puis  il  n'est  pas  si 
veux  que  cela.  Un  homme  d'age 
noven. 

D'age  moyen!  Helas!  vous 
voulez  dire  an  moyen  age  ! 


Bonscir  ou  Bonjour 

Tres  occupe,  le  grand  savant 
travaille  an  laboratoire,  apres  le 
diner. 

Tout  a  coup,  toc-toc  leger,  et  ses 
deux  enfants  entrent. 

II  les  regarde  avec  quelque 
severite. 

Je  n'aime  pas,  did-il  que  l'on  ne 
derange.  Qu'est-ce  que  vous  vou- 
lez? 

Nous  venions  vous  dire  bonsoir, 
papa,  respondent  les  petits. 

Bon  .  Bon,  je  n'ai  pas  le  temps 
....  vous  me  direz  cela  demain 
matin  ! 


Devinette 

Quand  peut-on  manger  un  bat- 
eau a  vapeur  ? 

Quand  il  eehoue,   (est  chou). 

Dans  Un  Salon 

Une  dame,  qui  chantait  une  ro- 
mance dans  une  soiree,  poussoit 
des  cris  tellement  aigus  qu'il  etait 
impossible  auxautres  invites  de 
s'entendre.  (Le  mari  de  la  chau- 
tuese,  convaincu  sa  feinme  etait.) 
douee  d'un  talent  extraordinaire 
se  pencha  vers  son  voisin,  un  con- 
sieur  grave  et  correct. 

N'est-ce  pas,  monsieur,  que  ma 
feinme  a  une  belle  voix?  fit  le 
mari. 

Le  monsieur  porta  la  main  a  son 
creille  en  guise  de  porte-voix: 

Vous  dites,  monsieur? 

"Ne  trouvez-vous  pas  que  ma 
femme  a  une  belle  voix?"  repeta 
le  mari  sur  un  ton  plus  eleve. 

Mais  le  vieux  monsieur,  avec  un 
geste  de  decouagement,  repondit. 

"Helas!  monsieur,  les  cris  que 
pousse  cette  dame,  m'empechent 
d'entendre  ce  que  vous  me  dites.'' 

L'Hcmme  A  Toujours  Tort 

Monsieur  et  Madame  arrivent 
essouffles  a  la  gare:  le  train  vient 
de  partir. 

Monsieur:      "Tu     vois,     si     tu 
n'avais  pas  ete  si  longue  a  t'habil 
ler,  nous  n'aurions  pas  manque  ce 
train-la. 

Madame:  "Et  si  tu  ne  nous 
avais  pas  tant  fait  courir,  nous 
n'aurions  pas  a  attendre  si  long- 
temps  le  prochain  !" 

A  La  Diete 
•  Le  manager  regarda  son  boxeur 
qui  vraiment  devenait  trop  gros. 
S'il  continuait  ainsi,  il  devendrait 
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bientot  poids  lourd.  II  fallait  faire 
quelque  cho.se  tout  de  suite. 

"A  partir  de  demain,  mon  gar- 
5011,"  le  prevenit-il,  "Tu  vas  sur- 
veiller  ta  nouriture,  compris?" 

"Oui,  patron." 

"Quelques  feuilles  de  salade 
sans  assaisoimenient,  et  un  verre 
de  jus  d'orange.  Cela  te  fera  da 
bieu. 

"C'est   tout?" 

"(Test   tout." 

"Bon  .  .  .  Hen  .  .  Dites  done, 
C'est  a  prendre  avant  ou  apres  le 
repas  ?" 

Explication 
Le    Premier   Voyageur — Je   me 

suis  souvent  deinande  pourquoi  les 
Francais  etaient  bnveurs  de  cafe. 
Le  Duxieme  Voyageur — Ah  ! 
moi,  je  sais  pourquoi!  J'ai  bu  de 
leur    the! 

Bon  Coeur 

Mamman,  si  je  donne  ma  vieille 
poupee  a  one  petite  fille  pauvre, 
est-ce  que  Noel  ni'en  donnera  une 
autre? 

Mais  oui,  ma  cherie,  Noel  recom- 
pense toujours  les  bonnes  actions. 
Tu  counais  une  petite  tide  pauvre? 

Non — mais  je  vais  en  cherchei" 
une  tout  de  suite. 

Une  Colle 

Pcurriez-vous  nie  citer  cinq 
jours  de  la  semaine  sans  nommer 
lundi,  mardi,  mercredi,  jeudi,  ven- 
dredi,  samedi  ? 

Etonnement  general.  Silence 
profond. 

Alors!    Personne  n'a   trouve  ? 

Alors  je  reponds  moi-meme,  et 
je  dis:  "aujourd  'hui,  hier,  avant - 
hier,  demain,  apres-demain"  Ce 
n'est  pas  plus  malin  que  qa  ! 

Beethoven  et  le  Nouveau  Riehe 
Dans  l'escalier  qui  mene  a,  la 
salle  du  concert  dans  laquelle  do 


ja,  la  musique  se  fait  entendre. 

Un  monsieur  trop  elegant  re- 
proche  a  sa  femme,  surchargee  de 
l>erles,  de  s'etre  attardee  dans  les 
soins  de  sa  toilette. 

Tu  n'es  jamais  prete.  Nous 
arrivons  trop  tard.  C'est  deja  com- 
mence. 

Et  au  placeur  qui  se  tient  a  la 
]>orte  d'entree  il  demande: 

Ou  en  est-on? 

Cette  reponse  redouble  la  fur- 
eur  du  monsieur,  quicrie  a  sa 
femme. ) 

Tu  eutends?  On  a  deja  joue 
quatre  symphonies. 

A  la  "5e  Symphonie"  de  Beeth- 
oven, Monsieur. 

Anecdote 

I'll  monsieur  demandait  a  une 
toute  petite  tide  le  110111  de  son 
pere. 

"Je  n'en  sais  rien"  repoudit-elle. 
"On  l'appelle  de  mille  manieres." 

"Comment  cela?'' 

"Lorsque  nous  sommes  seuls, 
Maniani  le  nomine  Pierre. 

"S'il  y  a  du  monde,  elle  (lit,  Mon 
inari. 

"Mou  once  l'appelle:  Mon  ami. 

"Ma  tante  did:  Mon  cher  petit. 

"Grand'mere:    Mon  enfant. 

"Le  cousin  Jacques:  Mon  vieux. 

"Nos  visiteurs  disent:  Monsieur 
de  Presles. 

"Les  serviteurs:  Monsieur  la 
Marquis. 

"Moi,  je  dis  simplement:  Papa!" 


Tin-  Details  Of  A  Tale  About  Tails 

Mr.  Paterson  on  returning  10  the 
Physics  room  where  a  First  Form  class 
was  assembling  noticed  an  amused  yet 
embarassed  look  on  some  of  the  faces. 
Finally  the  whole  class  broke  out  in 
boisterous  laughter.  Mr.  Patterson  was 
disturbed  at  not  being  able  to  discover 
the  reason  but  when  he  turned  to  the 
board  he  saw  the  inscription  there  "The 
Structure  of  a  Horse-Tail"  under  a 
drawing  of  the  Fifth  Form  Botany 
Class! 
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THE    EXCHANGE 

The  Tatler  acknowledges  with  thanks  the  following  magazines  that 
it  has  had  the  pleasure  of  placing  on  its  exchange  shelf  this  year. 

We  greatly  enjoyed  reading  these  publications  and  wish  to  con- 
gratulate the  respective  editors  on  their  successful  books.  The  school 
appreciates  the  generous  praise  accorded  previous  issues  of  The  Tatler 
and  invites  your  comments  on  this  year's  magazine. 

In  reviewing  The  Exchange  we  find  that  some  of  the  departments 
in  the  magazines  show  marked  improvement  over  other  years.  The 
Literary  section  with  its  poetry  columns  is  commendable,  with  a  largo 
amount  of  surprisingly  good  work.  The  school  activities  are  well  writ- 
ten and  the  increases  in  the  number  of  pictures  shows  to  advantage  in 
many  books  from  the  larger  schools.  Most  of  these  books  may  boast  an 
admirable  French  Department  and  have  inspired  us  to  introduce  a  few 
pages  of  French  humour  into  our  own  magazine  this  year.  Never  before, 
in  our  opinion,  have  the  Hilarity  columns  equalled  those  of  this  year  and 
we  congratulate  those  schools  that  had  a  splendid  section  of  original 
jokes  and  classroom  fun.  We  hope  that  this  improvement  and  develop- 
ment will  continue  and  spread  to  other  departments  to  raise  the  standards 
of  scholastic  journalism. 

We  are  pleased  to  add  several  newcomers  to  our  exchange.  It  is 
always  a  pleasure  to  meet  new  friends.  To  you  and  to  our  older  mem- 
bers we  sav  "Come  Again." 


Specula   Galtonia — Gait    C.    I.    &   V.    S. 
The  Screech  Owl — Bowmanville  H.   S. 
Actra  Nostra — Guelph  C.   I.   &  V.   S. 
The  Times — Kingston   C.    I. 
The   Grumbler — Kitchener    &    Waterloo 

C.    I. 
Northland  Echo — North   Bay   C.    I. 
Vox    Collegiensis — St.    Catharines    C.    I. 

&    V.    S. 
Harbord  Review — Harbord  C.I.  Toronto 
The   Muse — Malvern    C.    I.,    Toronto 
The  Howler — North  Toronto  C.  I. 
The   Magnet — Jarvis    C.    I.,   Toronto 
Oakwood   Oracle — Oakwood    C.    I. 

Toronto. 
The  Twig — University  Toronto   Schools 
Conning'  Tower — Weston  C.  I.  &  V.  S. 
The    Hermes — Humberside    C.    I. 
Lux  Glebana — Glebe   C.   I.,   Ottawa 
Allaboutus — Stamford   C.    I.   and   V.    S., 

Niagara   Falls. 
Review — London    Central    C.    I. 
Acta  Ludi — Oshawa   C.   I. 
The  Echoes — Peterboro   C.   I. 
Vox  Lycei — Central   C.   I.,   Hamilton 
The   Lantern — Sir     Adam     Beck    C.     I., 

London. 
Eastern    Echo — Eastern     High     School 

of    Commerce,    Toronto. 
Albert  Alibi — Albert   College,   Belleville 
The  Colleg-ian — St.  Thomas  C.  I.  &  V.  S. 


Lampadion — Delta    C.    I.,    Hamilton 

Vnalecta — Central  C.  I.,   Calgary,  Alta 

The  Oracle — South  London  C.  I. 

The  Elevator — Belleville  C.  I.  &  V.  S. 

The  Review — Trinity  College,  University 
Toronto. 

The  Vulcan — Central  Technical  School, 
Toronto. 

The  Collegiate — Sarnia  C.  I.  &  V.  S. 

The  Collegian — Stratford  C.   I.   &   V.   S. 

The  Reveille — Riverdale    C.   I.,   Toronto 

The  Parkdalian — Parkdale  C.  I.  Toronto 

Windsor-  Walkerville  Technical  School 
Magazine — Windsor. 

The  Lantern — Bedford  Road  C.  I.,  Sas- 
katoon,   Sask. 

The  New  Era — Brandon   C.  I.   &  V.   S. 

The  Wolf  Howl — Sudbury  C.  I.  &  V.  S. 

The  Reporter — Wellington  Girls'  Col- 
lege,   Wellington,    N.    Z. 

The   Peptimist — Mimico    High    School. 

Argosy   Weekly — Mt.   Allison,   N.    B. 

The   Monocle — Simcoe    High    School 

The  Year  Book — Paris  High   School 

The  Torpedo — Central  High  School  of 
Commerce,    Toronto. 

Acta      Victorianna —  Victoria       College, 

Toronto. 
The   Year   Book — Scarboro    Collegiate. 
Acta     Nepeana — Nepean     High     School, 

Westboro,   Ont. 
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Aeeie   Laurie 


L.  C.   I.   February  7th,   1931. 
Dear  Annie  Laurie:  — 

You  have  been  recommended  to  me, 
as  a  very  good  person  to  go  to  with  any 
trouble,  and  so  in  despair  I  ask  your 
advice.  I  am  a  recent  comer,  and  do 
not  like  girls,  no  matter  how  beautiful 
or  clever  they  may  be.  But  as  soon  as 
1  arrived,  I  was  beseiged  on  all  sides, 
in  class,  out  of  class,  everywhere.  These 
girls,  whose  intentions  may  be  good, 
seem  to  think  that  it  is  time  I  have 
-chosen  one  of  them  as  a  favorite.  I 
cannot,  it  seems,  look  at  one  but  what 
she  catches  the  glance  and  the  next 
time  I  see  her,  on  the  street  perhaps,  I 
get  the  most  delicious  smile  and  "Oh 
hello."  It  seems  to  me  now  that  I  have 
a  line  like  that  which  would  reach  from 
here  to  San  Francisco!  They  do  every- 
thing to  attract  my  attention  and  if  I 
do  take  notice  the  fortunate  lady  flashes 
a  triumphant  smile  at  the  others  and 
acknowledges  my  kindness  with  an  in- 
vitation to  a  tobogganing  party  or  other 
function  at  which  she  knows  I'll  have  a 
wonderful  time!  And  if  perchance  I 
am  tempted  to  accept  and  attend  with 
her,  I  find  that  in  shorter  time  than  I 
could  have  imagined  that  fact  has  been 
broadcast  and  I  am  expected  to  con- 
tinue. I  have  no  time  nor  desire  to  be- 
come friendly  with  any  of  them  and  to 
have  a  number  on  my  trail,  like  some  of 
my  comrades,  is  distressing. 

I  hope  that  you  will  be  able  to  tell 
me  how  to  escape  as  my  future  peace  of 
mind  rests  upon  it.  You  are  a  lady 
yourself,  and  therefore  should  under- 
stand; and  you  have  the  honor  of  being 
the  only  lady  I  have  ever  consulted. 

Trustfully, 

INNA    FIX. 

L.  C.  I.  February  10th,  1931. 
Dear  Inna  Fix:  — 

Your  position  is  certainly  a  trying 
one  and  though  I  should  be  very  sorry 
to  tell  you  to  be  rude,  yet  I  feel  your 
case  is  hopeless,  unless  you  pay  no  at- 
tention whatever  to  these  frivolous 
girls.  Never  smile,  when  they  look  at 
you,  but  appear  to  be  far  more  interest- 
ed in  your  book,  your  latin  grammar  for 
instance.  And  if  you  find  your  mind 
wandering  back  to  the  fair  one,  follow 
the  advice  of  the  illustrious  Dr.  Barker 
and  shout  to  it  "Come  back!  Come 
back!"  If  at  first  this  is  little  effective 
you  may  be  alarmed  when  you  look  up 
and  meet  her  pretty  smile  again  but 
Immediately    grin,    as    if    your    mouth 


were  in  contact  with  a  green  sour  apple, 
lower  the  angle  of  elevation  of  your 
head  and  retreat  into  the  mystery  of 
your  book.  If  they  speak  to  you  "dis- 
guise fair  nature  with  hard-favoured 
rage  and  lend  the  eye  a  terrible  aspect." 
Follow  this  advice  and  I  am  sure  that 
they  will  leave  you  in  peace  and  with 
Dr.  Barker's  conviction  you  may  antici- 
pate a  higher  percentage! 

Kindly  let  me  know  the  result  of  this 
advice. 

Your    friend,        ANNIE  LAURIE. 

L.  C.  I.  February  12th,  1931. 
Dear   Annie   Laurie:  — 

A  great  problem  confronts  me  and 
the  thought  that  it  concerns  four-hun- 
dred and  ninety-nine  others  in  the 
school  gives  me  courage  to  ask  the 
question  in  your  columns  in  The  Tat- 
ler. 

You  know  how  it  was  this  year,  last 
year  it  was  the  same,  and  now  with  the 
Juniors  coming  along  I  feel  a  crisis  is 
at  hand!  The  time  has  come  when  I 
must  have  some  experienced  person's 
judgment  on  this  very  important  ques- 
tion, the  contemplation  of  which  has 
caused  me  many  nights  of  restlessness 
and  corresponding  days  of  anxiety.  Dear 
Annie  Laurie,  this  matter  is  of  vital 
importance.  By  it  many  homes  have 
been  upset,  so  you  see  I  am  not.  alone 
concerned  and  the  whole  school  is  in- 
terested. I  know  I  am  asking  a  great 
deal  of  you.  Annie  Laurie,  that  it  will 
cause    deep   thinking   while   deciding. 

Please  lay  aside  all  personal  feelings 
and  tell  me  from  the  bottom  of  your 
heart,  will  the  senior  rugby  team  ever 
amount  to  anything? 

fours   hopefully, 

RUG.    B.    FAN. 

L.   C.  I.,   February   13th,   1931. 
Dear   Rug.   B.   Fan:  — 

I  found  your  letter  most  interesting 
because  I  iiad  not  known  such  interest 
was  manifest  in  the  rugby  team.  Take 
hope,  Rug,  this  year's  Juniors  will  be 
next  year's  Seniors,  do  not  despair  be- 
cause they  appear  to  take  off  the  mantle 
of  good  rugby  when  they  put  on  that 
of  Upper  School  students!  Join  the 
rest  of  the  interested  students  in  cheer- 
ing the  boys  along  next  season.  But 
take  my  advice  and  spend  your  leisure 
moments  thinking  about  your  home- 
work instead  of  such  trifles. 

Yours  truly, 

ANNIE  LAURIE. 
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L.  C.  I.,  February  10th,   1931. 
Dear  Annie  Laurie:  — 

What    are    rabbies    and    what    would 
you  do  for  them?  Where  should  a  lady 
be  when  walking  with   a  gentleman  on 
a  walk. 
Yours, 

HARD   LUCK 

Dear  Hard  Luck:  — 

They  are  Jewish  Priests  and  I  am 
afraid  I  wouldn't  do  anything  for  them. 
The  lady  should  be  inside  the  gentle- 
man. 

Yours, 

ANNIE  LAURIE. 

Dear  Annie   Laurie:  — 

I  am  a  student  in  the  Senior  Com- 
mercial with  the  sole  ambition  to 
"knock  the  world  dead"  in  the  sten- 
ography line. 

Study  my  shorthand  and  gramalogues 
as  I  will,  till  my  head  actually  reels,  my 
beloved  teacher  insists  that  I  don't 
know  any  short  hand  and  I'll  never  be 
a  stenographer!  Can  that  be  possible, 
Annie  Laurie?  Isn't  it  just  possible 
that  he  doesn't  really  appreciate  a  gen- 
ius when  he  sees  one?  Alas,  it  makes 
me  quite  disheartened,  for  I  ask  you, 
Annie,  how  can  one  make  a  success  as 
a   "stenog."   with    such   opposition? 

I  had  seriously  considered  being  a 
bookkeeper — as  I  am  quite  proficient — 
but  I  am  told  the  world  (at  the  present 
time  of  depression)  is  practically  over- 
run with  bookkeepers!  And  again  my 
hopes  were  crashed  when  Mr.  Lee,  our 
instructive  mathematician,  kindly  (at 
least  he  meant  it  kindly)  informed  me 
that  I'd  never  be  any  use  in  a  broker's 
office.  I  implore  you,  dear  Annie 
Laurie,  what  shall  I  do? 

I'm  afraid  I  am  a  total  failure.  I 
thought  I  might  get  married  or  some- 
thing desperate  like  that.  But  as  a 
cook  I'm  a  "flop"  and  too,  no  one  has 
asked  me  yet! 

Rack  my  brains  as  I  will,  I  cannot 
think  of  any  way  out  of  this  my  sorry 
plight.  I  implore  you,  Annie  Laurie, 
think  of  something  as  I  am  desperate 
and  I  have  no  desire  to  end  my  young 
life  in  the  waters  of  the  Scugog. 

Yours  in  trouble, 

CALAMITY   JANE. 

L.  C.  I.,  February  13th,  1931. 
Dear  Calamity  Jane:  — 

Truly  your  troubles  are  many!  How- 
ever do  not  let  the  teachers'  discourag- 
ing words   dishearten  you. 

Maybe  if  you  appear  indifferent  to 
their  harsh  criticism,  apply  yourself 
diligently,    and   do   your   homework   ev- 


ery night,  they  will  begin  praising  you, 
or  if  not  they  must  at  least  stop  criticis- 
ing your  work.  Then  your  success  in 
commercial  life  will  be  assured  and 
you  will  again  seek  the  spotlight.  Busi- 
ness depression  is  bound  to  right  itself. 
There  must  certainly  be  an  opening  for 
you  in  bookkeeping.  By  all  means  con- 
tinue your  studies  for  by  your  letter  I 
would  judge  you  to  be  a  very  clever 
person. 

Hoping  that  this  advice  proves  help- 
ful, 

I  remain, 

ANNIE  LAURIE. 

Study  Room,  L.  C.  I., 

February  27th,   1931. 
Dear  Annie  Laurie:  — 

Like  most  of  those  who  write  to  you, 
I  am  a  student  in  the  L.  C.  I.,  and  like 
everyone  else  who  is  such,  I  am  in 
trouble. 

You  must  know,  dear  Annie  Laurie, 
what  our  feelings  are  when  we  walk  in 
the  girls'  door  of  a  classroom  and  ap- 
proach a  fair  one's  seat  only  to  meet 
the  interested  look  of  one  of  the  staff 
passing  out  the  other.  I  am  told  by 
the  fellows  that  I  personally  turn  a 
deep  crimson,  blushing  to  the  roots  of 
my  carrot-topped  hair,  that  I  lose  my 
nerve,  that  I  stammer  and  stutter  an 
invitation  to  the  girl  and  altogether 
appear  so  ridiculous  that  it  is  little 
wonder  this  modern  maid  turns  me 
clown  in  favour  of  another.  You  must 
know  my  chagrin.  People  flatter  me 
that  I  have  an  attractive  personality 
and  Oh  Annie,  she  is  gorgeous:  Even  to 
look  at  her  makes  my  heart  throb  in 
eager  anticipation.  Her  eyes,  oh  so 
round,  are  a  dark  brown,  her  pretty 
hair  falling  in  'curls  at  her  snoulders 
makes  a  picture  few  artists  could  do 
credit  to,  I  know.  Must  I  continue  to 
be  a  worshipper  from  afar?  All  my  ef- 
forts to  arrange  a  date  'are  futile!  I 
have  hurried  at  breakneck  speed  along 
the  upstairs  hall  to  meet  her  at  the 
study  room  door,  (there  is  only  one  en- 
trance there)  but  I  must  always  stop 
in  my  tracks  at  the  sight  of  some  mem- 
ber of  the  staff.  Once  perchance,  I 
drew  near  enough  to  touch  her  gently, 
it  was  at  noon  and  I  knew  we  had  little 
time,  but  I  could  not  resist  detaining 
her  and  how  thrilled  I  was  when  she 
said  she  would  see  about  it.  but,  Oh 
Annie,  the  bell  rang  and  it  made  her 
late.  Need  I  tell  you  that  she  wouldn't 
go  with  me  to  The  Kent,  and  I  cannot 
arrange  another  date,  through  trying 
to  avoid  the  principal  only  to  meet  one 
who  causes  me  even  more  embarrass- 
ment. 
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What  am  I  to  do-  If  I  do  not  regain 
her  favour  I  think  it  will  bre-ik  my 
heart.     Please  help  me,  Annie  Laurie. 

Yours, 

UNO  HOWE. 

L.   C.   I.,   March   2.   1931. 
Dear  Uno   Howe:  — 

Your  lot  is  hard  but  I  do  not  see  any 
reason  why  you  find  it  so  difficult  to 
convey  an  invitation  to  a  girl.  My  own 
experience  has  taught  me  that  all  the 
girls  are  ready  to  receive  them  and  al- 
low many  -opportunities!  Then  if  time 
presses  you  in  school  hours  and  you  are 
uot  able  to  approach  your  fair  one  there, 
why  not  write  to  her?  You  could  have 
it  delivered  by  a  friend  in  her  class. 
But  I  would  advise  your  making  a  big 
effort  to  retain  your  composure  at  all 
times;  no  doubt  her  refusal  was  prompt- 
ed because  she  was  mortified  at  the  ex- 
hibitions you  have  made  in  approaching 
her. 

Wishing  you  all  kinds  of  success  in 
your  new  endeavour,   I  remain, 

Sincerely  yours, 

ANNIE  LAURIE. 

L.  C.  I.,  March  3rd,  1931. 
Dear  Annie  Laurie:  — 

Here  I  am — another  one  seeking  ad- 
vice from  one  who  understands  the 
plights   of   others. 

Everyone  seems  to  think  that  I'm  a 
good-looking  man  and  I  am  continually 
having  to  discourage  girls  because  they 
all  seem  to  have  a  decided  preference 
for  my  company.  That  is,  all  but  one 
— the  girl  of  my  choice.  Annie,  she  says 
that  she  detests  thin  men  and  will  not 
even  consider  a  date  with  me  at  the 
present  time.  And  what  is  worst  of  all, 
she  says  that  unless  I  can  gain  forty 
pounds  in  three  weeks  she  will  not  even 
consider  me  one  of  her  admirers: 

Now  Annie,  you  can  understand  how 
hard  it  is  for  me  to  gain  that  weight  in 
the  specified  time.  I,  who  can  only  eat 
four  meals  a  day  on  account  of  my 
weak  stomach.  I  used  to  be  able  to 
assimilate  six  good  healthy  meals  but 
now  my  tendency  towards  biliousness 
makes  that  course  impossible.  As  it  is 
I  only  weigh  a  mere  240  pounds  and  I 
know  how  unpleasant  it  must  be  for 
"her"  to  be  seen  with  su:h  a  skinny, 
underfed   man. 

Please  help  me  with  my  problem. 
How  can  I  gain  that  necessary  40 
pounds? 

Yours, 

BILL  YUS. 
Dear  Bill   Yus:  — 

Indeed  yours  is  a  real  problem  and 
even  I  hesitate  to  offer  a  suggestion  lest 


it  fail  to  bring  you  up  to  the  required 
mark. 

Now,  Bill  Yus,  I  have  decided  that 
the  sure  road  to  success  is  to  make  your 
girl-friend  jealous.  Make  her  fear  that 
she  is  going  to  lose  you  or  do  some- 
thing that  will  make  her  feel  sorry  for 
you.  Perhaps  it  would  be  adviseable 
to  transfer  your  attentions  to  the  pretty 
young  lady  who  sits  across  from  you 
second  period  in  the  morning.  If  I'm 
not  mistaken,  your  desired  one  is  al- 
ready a  little  jealous  of  her  and  I'm 
sure,  when  she  finds  your  glances  are 
no  longer  in  her  direction,  she  will  try 
to  win  you  back.  If  this  fails,  just 
leave  out  two  of  your  precious  four 
meals  a  day,  and  when  she  sees  you 
dwindling  to  a  shadow  she  will  relent 
her  harsh  decision  and  take  you  back 
into  her  good  graces. 

I  hope  that  this  will  solve  the  prob- 
lem that  confronts  you,  Bill  Yus,  for 
yours  is  one  of  the  most  baffling  that 
I   have  yet  encountered. 

Your   friend, 

ANNIE  LAURIE. 

L.  C.   I.,  February  13,   1931. 
Dear  Annie  Laurie:  — 

In  the  direst  of  all  my  trouble.  I 
turn  to  you  for  help.  I  say  my  direst 
trouble  because  I  am  in  danger  of  los- 
ing my  dearly  beloved  Romeo.  You 
can  have  no  idea  how  wonderful  he  is, 
a  great,  big  "he-man",  a  hero  of  the 
"grid  and  cinder  track".  It  would 
break  my  heart  to  lose  him,  but  that  is 
what  will  happen  if  you  cannot  come  to 
my  aid! 

He  admires  a  girl  who  can  cook;  but 
he  also  admires  a  girl  who  can  be  gay 
and  frivolous.  When  he  asked  me  to 
our  Collegiate  dance  I  was  delighted, 
tut  he  said  if  I  failed  him  he  would 
never  take  me  to  another,  and  requested 
that  he  dine  that  night  at  my  house  and 
eat  a  dinner  made  entirely  by  me!  Now 
dear  Annie  Laurie  you  can  understand 
my  quandary,  I  who  can  scarcely  boil 
water!  If  I  refuse  to  cook  the  dinner  lie 
will  refuse  to  take  me  to  the  dance. 
Then  again,  if  I  let  him  eat  a  dinner  I 
prepared,  he  will  likely  be  too  ill  to 
take  me,  and  his  dear  life  might  be  en- 
dangered!    Oh,  whatever  will  I  do? 

Yours, 

KANT  KOOK. 

L.  C.  I.,  February  14,  1931 
Dear  Kant  Kook: — 

You  certainly  are  in  a  very  unpleas- 
ant situation.  The  fact  that  your 
"hero"  had  a  double  ideal  in  the  girl 
he  admires  makes  it  very  hard  for  you. 
However  you  can  easily  overcome  your 
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great  deficiency.  When  your  "grid  and 
cinder"  man  comes  to  dine  with  you 
just  keep  him  at  a  safe  distance  from 
the  kitchen  and  with  the  aid  of  a  Can- 
ned Cooked  Dinner  everything  will  be 
O.K.  Follow  the  directions  on  the  out- 
side of  the  can  and  the  dinner  will  be 
such  a  difference  from  the  usual  ones, 
that  your  Romeo  cannot  help  but  feel 
impressed.  If  the  dinner  is  not  up  to 
your  expectations,  chloroform  is  avail- 
able at  any  drugstore  and  if  adminis- 
tered in  small  quantities  your  admirer 
will  not  feel  like  eating,  but  by  the  time 
you  are  ready  for  the  dance  the  effects 
should  be  sufficiently  worn  off  for  him 
to  take  you. 

Hoping  this  advice  proves  valuable  to 
you, 


I  am  as  ever, 


ANNIE  LAURIE 


L.  C.  I.,  12/2/31. 
Dear  Annie  Laurie:  — 

Unlike  many  that  I  have  heard  talk- 
ing about  the  perfect  girl  they  know,  I 
have  never  met  a  perfect  girl.  My  birth- 
day is  February  the  29th.  How  many 
years  will  I  have  to  wait  until  I  shall 
meet  Her? 

Yours  in  expectation, 

LEE  P.  YEAR. 

Dear  Lee  P  Year:  — 

How  can  I  answer  your  query  when 
you  don't  even  tell  me  how  many  birth- 
days you  have  already  had?  Why  worry 
about  your  age  when  your  happiness  is 
at  stake?  However,  I  suggest  that  you 
celebrate  your  birthday  one  day  later, 
and  then  I  leave  the  time  that  you  must 
wait  to  your  own  judgment.  From 
girls  I  have  heard  that  the  perfect  girl 
can   only   appear   before  a   perfect  boy! 

Your  friend, 

ANNIE  LAURIE. 


How  many  of  us  remember  Georgina 
Walker  of  last  year's  Commercial  Class? 
Mr.  Lucas  reports  that  out  of  a  class 
of  250  in  Detroit,  Georgina  came  first, 
winning  a  gold  medal  for  her  pains. 
Keep   it    up,    Georgie! 

Commercial  wishes  to  congratulate 
Mr.  Lucas  on  his  splendid  performance 
at  the  curling  rink  this  winter,  and 
hopes  he  may  do  even  better  another 
season.      Good   luck,    sir! 


"A  MODERN  CONVERSATION" 

Walking  home  from  school  one  even- 
ing,  I  met  "My  Ideal". 

"Hello  Beautiful,"  I  said,  "Would 
ycu  like  to  take  a  walk?" 

"Oh  Kay,"  she  said,  so  we  s'rolled 
through  the  "Blue  Pacific  Moonlight" 
along  the  "Magic  Highway".  "Under 
the  spell  of  a  kiss,"  I  waxed  eloquent 
and  told  her  a  "Cheerful  Little  Earful" 
including  many  "Little  White  Lies."  I 
said,  "You're  My  Secret  Passion,"  "My 
Love  For  You"  will  not  last  "Over- 
night" abut  "Always"  even  "When  Your 
Hair  Has  Turned  To  Silver."  I  will 
not  regard  you  as  having  been  "Just 
a  Gigilo"  but  as  "My  Blue  Heaven"  I 
will  always  think  of  you  as  the  "Sweet- 
heart of  My  Student  Days." 

But  she  replied,  "You're  Driving  Me 
Crazy,"  with  all  your  love  talk,  "I  Am 
Only   Passing   Time    With    You." 

So  "Walking  My  Baby  Back  Home"  I 
was   "Blue  Again." 

W.B. 


THE   FROST 

When    hills    and    fields    are    powdered 
white, 
And     bitterly     cold     the     northwincl 
blows. 
Upon   the   window   in   the   night 
A  fairy  garden  grows. 

Here  lilies  that  no  hand  hath  sown, 
Bloom   white  as   foam   upon   the  sea; 

One  little  breath   their  beauty's  gone — 
Oh  may  they  not  be  marred  by  me. 
MARION   PEEL   IV. 


A  BABY'S   SMILE 

A  tear 

Is  wiped  away;   and  soft 

A  sigh  escapes  a  mother's  lips: 

Her  child, 

Sweet  in  its  cradle,  little  knows 

The  pangs  within  the  mother's  heart 

That  tear  has  'caused. 

A  smile — 

And  little  dimples  glow: 

The    mother,    strangely    stirred,    clasps 

close 
Her   child. 

She  seeks  to  fully  understand 
What  holy  beauty  of  love  is  in 
A   baby's   smile. 

ALICE  E.  HALL. 


Johnston: — "That  swell  looking  giri 
is  dead  from  the  neck  up!" 

McLean: — "Well,  she  can  bury  her 
head  in  my  arms  any  time!" 
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Form  Notes 


The  Study  Room  Hour 


"How-do-you,  do,  Everybody. 
This  is  Station  S.P.A.R.  broadcast- 
ing from  its  studio  in  the  Col- 
legiate Building,  Lindsay.  This 
broadcast  is  sponsored  by  The 
Tatler  which  comes  to  you  each 
year  at  this  time  with  school 
stories,  pictures,  activities  and 
fun.  .  Remember  it  is  your  book, 
written  by  L.  C.  I.  students  about 
the  school,  for  the  school.  Then 
don't  miss  getting  your  copy  now, 
fifty  cents  to-day,  a  priceless  mem- 
ento of  your  Collegiate  days  some 
years  hence. 

"We  now  take  pleasure  in  pre- 
senting the  Study  Room  Hour,  a 
programme  of  interesting  acts  and 
news  flashes,  direct  from  the 
Study  room  on  the  second  floor 
of  the  Lindsay  Collegiate  Insti- 
tute. Please  stand  by  for  your 
local  announcer,  one  moment 
please." 

"Greetings  from  the  Study 
Room.  We  are  pleased  to  present 
as  the  opening  number  'Bill  and 
Tom*  our  form  comedians.  When 
the  scene  opens  it  is  almost  one 
thirty  by  the  Fast  School-time. 
Bill  is  in  a  back  seat  near  the  door 
which  opens  now  to  admit  Tom, 
flushed  and  out  of  breath.  He 
stops  at  the  seat  beside  Bill,  de- 
mands the  occupant  to  vacate, 
then  while  that  individual  moves 
reluctantly  to  the  front,  falls  down 
with  a  thud.  The  bell  rings,  at 
the  same  moment  the  teacher  be- 
gins, and  as  if  that  were  their  sig- 
nal the  boys  begin  the  conversa- 
tion to  which  we  are  tuned  in: 

"I  had  lunch  at  the  Olympia  to- 
day, Bill." 

"Enjoy   it?" 


"Rather,  everything  was  great. 
Thought  I'd  have  my  favorite  des- 
sert, too,  so  when  the  waitress 
came  for  my  order  I  politely  asked 
'Will  you  serve  a  piece  of  chees? 
with  mince  pie?'  and  what  do  you 
think  she  said?" 

"Dunno,  Tom.'' 

"We  serve  anybody  with  any- 
thing." 

"A  good  one  on  you" — about  to 
laugh  but  notices  the  teacher 
"Give  me  a  hand  with  this  Physics 
Tom.    What  is  steam?" 

"Water  gone  crazy  with  the 
heat." 

"Another  word  from  either  of 
you  and — " 

And  so  folks  we  leave  Bill  and 
Tom  to  go  on  with  their  studies 
under  the  eye  of  the  teacher.  We 
continue  our  programme  by  bring- 
ing you  a  short  period  of  news 
flashes: 

The  first  dispatch  is  from  the 
first  period  Latin  Class. 

From  his  persistent  questions 
as  to  why  it  is  that  case,  why  does 
it  change,  and  why  wouldn't  this 
do,  the  students  wonder  if  McLean 
thinks  Miss  Gerrish  the  author  of 
"Latin  dust  Why  Stories." 

Another  dispatch  comes  from  a 
baseball  fan  of  the  Study  Room 
who  declares  it  to  be  a  "wow." 
Midnight  came  and  "wow.  wow, 
wow"  and  still  another  "wow" 
from  the  baby.  "Four  bawls  and  I 
walk,"  groaned  the  baseball  play- 
er daddy  as  lie  slid  out  of  bed. 

Another  despatch  requests  that 
we  broadcast  congratulations  to 
the  Executive  of  the  Literary  So- 
ciety for  the  splendid  programmes 
that  were  provided  for  our  enter- 
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tainment  this  year.  Congratula- 
tions ! 

That  is  all  for  the  newscast. 
The  concluding  number  on  our 
programme  has  its  scene  in  a  local 
boarding-house.  It  is  the  first  eve- 
ning after  the  Christmas  vacation, 
three  of  our  members  are  in  the 
living  room,  one  is  reading  the 
evening  paper  while  the  others 
listen: 

First  Boarder:  "So  we're  on  the 
last  lap.  According  to  the  Post, 
'Students  Entered  Upon  Last  Lao 
To-day!" 

Second  Boarder  (excited): 
"What7  We're  only  started,  not 
till  Easter  or  .Tune — " 

Third  Boarder:  "I  wouldn't  get 
excited.  A  typographical  error,  I 
presume.  It  should  have  read 
'Students    on    Last    'Xap,'    they'll 


wake  up  after  Easter." 

And  so  we  bring  to  a  close  the 
Study  Room  Hour  which  is 
brought  to  you  through  the  cour- 
tesy of  The  Tatler,  the  year  book 
now  on  sale  by  the  Writer's  Club. 
May  we  conclude  by  wishing  you 
all  a  successful  year?  Your  an- 
nouncer is  Morris  Thurston. 

"Back  again  in  the  studio  of 
S.P.A.R.  We  hope  that  you  have 
enjoyed  the  programme  of  the 
Study  Room.  If  so,  why  not  con- 
gratulate the  form  representatives 
or  the  Writers'  Club,  better  still 
tell  your  friends  they  will  enjoy 
reading  The  Tatler,  which  they 
can  secure  at  the  local  book  shops. 

"We  are  signing  off  now.  Good 
luck,  everybody." 

CLICK. 


The  Beginners'  Broadcast 


"How-do-you-do,  Everybody,  this  is 
first  forms  in  the  Lindsay  Collegiate 
Institute  about  to  broadcast  a  short 
period  of  news  flashes  over  the  stations 
F-O-R-M  I,  S-C-R  (Science  Room)  and 
Station  L-C-I-G  (Lindsay  Collegiate 
Gymnasium),  over  Red,  Blue  and  Old 
Gold  Network. 

The  programme  this  morning  opens 
with  a  popular  school  yell  that  brings 
back  memories  of  the  rugby  campus 
with  first  forms  cheering  the  Junior 
Team  to  victory.  It  is  led  by  Miss 
McKay  and  her  La  Tin  Songsters — 
"Jupiter,    Venus,    Neptune,    Mars, 

Have  you  seen  our  Collegiate  stars? 

Sing  it  softly,  sing  it  low, 

One,   two,  three,  now  let  her  go! 

Whiskey  wee  wee,  whiskey  wa  wa, 

Holy   Mackinaw!     L.   C.   I.!     Eat   'em 
raw!" 

There,  but  that  first  class  cannot  have 


finished     its     time     before     our     mike! 
Listen    to    their    Latin! 

"Razzle,   dazzle!    Hobble   gobble, 
Ziz,    boom,    baa! 

L.C.I. !    L.C.I. !    Raa!    Raa !    Raa! 

Nine  forty-five  a.m.,  Miss  Stewart  and 
her  Al  Zebra  Orchestra  with  its  first 
number,  "A  Cheerful  Little  Earful,"  the 
marks  of  a  short  test.  No  one  failed 
— with  the  exception  of  twenty.  There, 
do  not  worry,  the  orchestra  is  playing 
"The  Little  Things  of  Life"  are  many. 
"Ding-do-doda"  (The  musical  gong.) 
Our  period  with  the  Al  Zebra  Orches- 
tra   is    over. 

We  continue  our  programme  with  our 
regular  feature,  "Interesting  Talks  on 
the  Different  Countries,"  by  Miss  Dal- 
rymple.  The  country  to  be  visited  to- 
day is   Switzerland. 

"As  we  soar  over  the  country  of  Swit- 
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zerland  we  see  that  it  is  the  most  moun- 
tainous country  in  Europe.  The  lofty 
Alps  rise  to  very  great  heights  here, 
and.  nestled  between  them,  are  small 
valleys  and  lakes.  Situated  on  a  prom- 
ontory is  the  capital,  Berne,  a  pictur- 
esque city  with  its  buildings,  promen- 
ades and  monuments.  ..." 

That  pleasant  view  of  Switzerland 
will  be  continued  to-morrow  at  this 
same  hour,  until  then  the  geography 
books  are  closed.  You  are  tuned  in 
on  the  Literature  Class,  Miss  Corkery 
speaking: 
"We  come  to  bury  Caesar,  not  to  praise 

him." 
"All  right,  class,  who  is  the  speaker?" 

"The    undertakers" 

(Suppressed    laughter). 

That  class  must  leave  us  now  to  go 
on  with  its  study  of  Shakespeare,  we 
leave  the  air  at  this  time  to  return  it 
one-thirty  o'clock,  Fast  school  time." 

"Good  morning,  you  are  listening  to 
Station  S-C-R  about  to  broadcast  a 
scientific  address  by  Mr.  Patterson.  The 
subject  of  his  topic  to-day  is  "How  to 
get  rid  of  the  Colorado  Potato  Beetle." 
Mr.   Patterson: 

"The  Colorado  Potato  Beetle,  Potato 
Bore,  or  potato  bug,  you  don't  need  to 
copy  this  down,  emerges  from  its  hiber- 
nation in  the  spring  and  lays  messes 
of  orange  eggs  on  the  under  side  of 
the  leaf.  The  larvae  are  known  as 
'slugs'  or  'soft-shells'  and  cause  most 
injury  to  the  vines.  Now,  since  they 
disease  the  vines,  it  is  necessary  to  get 
some  way  to  prevent  the  crop  from 
ruin.  What  would  you  suggest,  Gor- 
rill?  What,  you  don't  know?  Any- 
one should  know!  Miss  Johnston,  how 
do  you  escape  the  disease  caused  by 
biting    insects?" 

The  musical  note  has  sounded,  the 
interesting  talk  is  over,  but  did  you 
hear  the  answer?  "Don't  bite  them." 
We  withdraw  from  Station  S-C-R  at  this 
time  and  the  next  voice  you  will  hear 
will  come  from  Station  L-C-I-G  where 
setting-up   exercises   are   given. 

"Now,  everyone  stand  up  straight 
like    the    figure   number    2,    rise    up    on 


your  toes,  raise  your  arms  high  over 
your  head  and  take  long  deep  breaths! 
Now,  that  was  easy,  let's  try  number 
six,  then  ten,  a  little  more  strenuous, 
and  if  we  have  time  after  we  take  a 
run  around  the  gym  you  can  practise 
a   little   basketball!" 

Back  again  in  the  studio  of  Form  IA 
and  for  our  regular  period  with  Mr. 
Breese  and  his  British  History  talks. 
As  Mr.  Breese  enters  he  hears  a  faint 
noise  at  the  back  and  begins:  "What 
is  wrong  back  there?" 

"Nothing,    sir!" 

"Much  ado  about  nothing,"  is  his 
timely  remark  and  the  class  is  still. 

"Well,  to-day  we  are  to  take  up  the 
social  times  of  Queen  Elizabeth  (the 
boys  sit  up  but  in  a  few  moments  lapse 
back,  the  subject  of  his  talk  is  not  a 
little  deceiving! )  Perhaps  the  finest  in- 
troduction I  can  make  is  to  ask  a  few 
questions  on  what  goes  before,  and 
what  your  general  knowledge  on  the 
period  is.  (The  class  looks  as  if  it  does 
not  agree  and  before  many  moments 
Mr.  Breese  knows  too  that  he  should 
have  started  at  the  beginning  and  dis- 
pensed with  the  questions.)  "Well,  take 
this  short  note  and  to-morrow  be  pre- 
pared to  study  this  interesting  period." 
Three-thirty — this  hour  ushers  in 
another  period  with  Miss  Garbutt  and 
her  French  Songsters.  The  first  num- 
ber on  our  programme  is  a  song,  "Frere 
Jacques,"  by  the  ensemble.  The  second 
is  a  recitation,  the  best  understood  in 
the  language,  "Un,  deux,  frois.   .   .   " 

"Ding-daaa-a."  When  you  hear  the 
next  musical  note,  in  exactly  five  min- 
utes time,  it  will  be  exactly  four  o'clock. 
Are  you   all  ready,   get  your  books   up. 

Ding " 

— Click. 


"Please?" 
"No." 

"Oh  please  let  me!" 
"Absolutely  no." 
"Please,   dear,   just   this  once." 
"No.      If  Mother  ever  saw  you — " 
"Well  this  is  the  last  time  I'll  come 
to  a  place   where  I  can't  smoke." 
"Ow-Ow!  Ow-Ow!" 
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The  Second  Form  Gazette 


NO.     1  APRIL    1,     1931  ONCE    EVERY    BLUE    MOON 

THE    EDITORIAL    STAFF 

Editor — William   Nugent. 

Assistants — Cassie    Kitson  Myrtle 

Webster. 
Scribe — Hazel    Eakins. 


EDITORIAL 

Last  year's  juniors  entered  the  second 
forms  in  September  and  at  the  same 
time  entered  with  "gusto"  into  the  dif- 
ferent activities  of  our  L.C.I..  The 
three  forms,  IIA,  IIB  and  IIC,  have 
handled  the  Junior  events  of  the  year 
in  splendid  manner.  The  Hallowe'en 
for  the  Juniors  was  in  every  way  as 
pleasing  an  event  as  that  of  the  Seniors. 
The  Literary  programmes  in  which  our 
forms  had  the  pleasure  of  participating 
were  considered  highly  entertaining. 
The  Junior  Rugby  Team  proved  to  be 
grid  artists  of  the  year  and  were  more 
successful  than  their  older  brothers  in 
their   games. 

Our  showing  thus  far  has  been  a 
creditable  one  and  we  take  pleasure 
in  presenting  to  The  Tatler  this  review 
of  Second  Form  Classes,  1930-1931: 

FORM   NEWS   AND   COMMENT 

What  would  it  be  like  if  Mr.  Couke 
said,  "Go  on,  play  with  the  taps";  if 
R.  D.  Kennedy  ever  knew  a  theorem; 
if  "Sliv."  Taverner  was  at  school  a 
whole  day;  if  Blakely  didn't  "pull  the 
gag"   about  having  a   sprained   arm? 

J.  Begley  was  going  in  the  100  yard 
dash  on  Field  Day,  but  decided  that  it 
was  better  to  go  in  the  two  mile  race, 
as  it  takes  him  a  mile  and  a  half  to 
get   started. 

WIT     AND     HUMOUR 

Brisbin      (going    into    Lab.)  :"You're 

late  to-day,  Gregory." 

Gregory:    "Yes,  I  fell  downstairs." 
Brisbin:    "That  didn't  take   long,   did 

it?" 

One  of  the  great  problems  in  park- 
ing is  to  get  your  car  outofalinelikethis. 


A  TEAR  SHED  IN  A  SPARE 

When  a  student  is  reviewing, 

In  this  age  it  is  so  rare, 
Most  of  us  think  we  know  it  all 

And  fail  to  give  a  care. 
'Twas    in   my   science    note   book, 

At    velocity   in    air, 
That   I  shed  a  little  tear-drop 

And    outlined    it    all   with   care; 
O   what   a  sweet   memorial, 

A   memory   planted   there, 
As  I  lightly  scrawled  below  it 

'Tis  a  tear-drop  in  despair; 
We  had  to   hand   our  notebooks   in, 

Mine   was   somewhat    later   there, 
As   I  explained  to  my  teacher 

Well,   you  know  I  had  a  spare.. 
When    I    got    back    my    treasured    note- 
book 

I   examined  it  with  care, 
And    I    found    written    'neath   that   tear 
stain 

"You  must  work  more  in  the  spare!" 
UNO  HOWE. 

II-B  BEATITUDES 

(Revised  Latin.  300,  Ex.  499) 

Blessed  is  IIB  when  they  are  quiet 
in  Latin  period;  for  they  shall  escape 
detention. 

Blessed  are  certain  boys  when  they 
use  their  own  door;  for  Miss  Adams 
guards  the   girls'   door. 

Blessed  are  they  that  pass  in  Arith- 
metic, for  their  homework  will  not  be 
examined. 

Blessed  is  Pitts  when  Miss  Adams 
does  not  answer  his  questions;  for  he 
will   become   sensible. 

Blessed  is  the  boy  who  "toes  the 
mark"  for  Mr.  Couke;  for  the  corner 
is   very   uninteresting. 

Blessed  is  our  worst  speaker;  for 
his  lectures  are  pleasant  substitutes  for 
the  French. 

Blessed  are  the  Writers'  Club  Repre- 
sentatives, for  their  brains  are  "well- 
racked." 

Blessed  are  they  that  study  Latin; 
for  they  could  translate  this  passage 
better. 

Blessed  am  I  for  this  feeble  attempt; 
for  I  never  could  translate  Latin. 
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Wanted — Pysiography  notes.  Urgent. 
Apply  deplorable  pupil,  north-east  cor- 
ner.   Phone  2B  ring  L.C.I. 

TEN  COMMANDMENTS  OF  II-B 
TEACHERS 

Thou  shalt  not  chew  gum  or  eat  candy 

during  periods. 
Thou    shalt    not    throw    chalk     between 

periods. 
Thou    shalt    honour    thy    teachers,    that 

thy  days  in  detention  may  be  few. 
Thou    shalt    not    lounge    in    school    but 

thou   shalt  look  a   little   industrious. 


Thou  shalt  not  skip  periods,  lest  Miss 
Arksey  phone  home. 

Thou  shalt  remember  all  thy  vocab- 
ularies  and   keep    them    in   sight. 

Thou  shalt  not  talk  with  thy  neighbor 
at   all. 

Thou  shalt  keep  thy  feet  out  of  the 
aisle,  for  if  thou  dost  not,  thy  teacher 
may  fall. 

Thou  shalt   do  homework  every  day. 

Thou  shalt  honour  the  staff  that  thy 
days  in  second  form  may  be  few. 

G.J. 


The  Third  Form 

From  the  Reporter's  Note  Book 
THE  FORM  III-A,  FOR  THE  MOST  PART  WOMEN 


How  often  do  we  hear — ? 

"The  author  of  this  book  says  it  is 
absolutely  essential  to  commit  it  to 
memory." 

"So   much  for   that,   now." 

"Close  your  books  and  pay  attention 
to  the  board." 

"You  better  pay  attention  now,  you're 
responsible   for  this." 

"Is  Green  away  to-day?" 

"We'll  have  some  board  work  to- 
day." 

"No  talking  on  the  stairs  or  you'll 
stay    after    twelve." 


"Girls,  there's  too  much  talking  down 
there." 


WIT    AND   HUMOUR   IN    HI-A. 

Mr.  Patterson — "Why  are  the  days 
getting  longer.  Miss  Kay?  Miss  Neil, 
rather?" 

Kay  Neil — "Because  the  nights  are 
getting  shorter." 


Mr.    Hale — "Are    you    getting    those 
notes  from  the  back  of  the  book?" 
Verna — "No  sir,  the  front." 


THE  FORM  III-B,  BOTH  MEN  AND  WOMEN 


INTERESTING   FACTS   ABOUT 
INTERESTING   PEOPLE 

Fred  Burke  certainly  believes  in 
plenty  of  physical  exercise.  He's  wind- 
ing a  dollar  watch  now! 

Myrle  Mitchell  can  hardly  imagine 
that  a  poor  worm  provided  the  silk  for 
her  dress.  I'll  wager  her  mother  would 
be  shocked  to  hear  her  talk  so  dis- 
respectfully  of   her   father! 

Mildred  O'Leary  thinks  a  writer 
ought  to  avoid  the  use  of  long  words. 
Unquestionably,  he  is  likely  to  waste  too 
much  time  looking  in  the  dictionary  ti. 
see  how  to  spell  them. 


Father — "You  were  late  coming  home 
— I  heard  the  clock  strike  two." 

IIIB  Past  One — "It  was  going  to  strike 
eleven,  but  I  stopped  it  in  case  it  dis- 
turbed  you!" 


Miss    Garbutt — "What's    the    French 
for  Mississippi?" 

Green — "Madamesippi!" 


Miss  Stewart — "What  is  disturbing 
you,  Rodman,  to  make  you  wave  your 
hand    in    that    fashion?" 

Rodman — "I  was  describing  a  circle 
to   Wickett." 
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FORM  III-C,  MEN  WITHOUT  WOMEN 


Robert  Gregory  is  III-C's  brightest 
student,  being  red-headed. 

Frequent  visitors  appear  throughout 
the  periods,  especially  in  the  morning 
when  Val.  Smith  and  Jack  Ross  talk 
over  the  "business"  of  the  night  be- 
fort. 

Wib.  Thomas  parks  in  III-C  when  the 
teachers  elsewhere  can't  be  bothered 
with  him. 

Advice  to  the  Form  from  Dr.  T.A.K. — 
"You  boys  must  study,  as  it  will  be 
your  duty  to  provide  for  a  home  some 
day.  We'll  not  bother  about  the  ladies, 
they'll  have  a  home  of  their  own!" 


Stoate — "Yes,   sir." 
Mr.  Couke — "Show  it  to  me." 
Stoate — "It's   in  the   form,   sir." 
Miss    Adams      (to    Collison,     playing 

with  ruler) — "You  can't  annoy  me  with 

that,    Collison." 

Collison — "Oh,   I  wasn't  trying  to." 


Mr.    Couke — "Have    you    that    home- 
work finished  and  here,  Stoate?" 


Mr.  MacMillan  (at  morning  assembly 
speaking  about  good  music):  "You  all 
know   'You're  driving   me   crazy'!" 

III-C  joins  with  the  rest  of  the  school 
in   regrets. 

M.    BENNETT,    III-B 
N.   BEGLEY,  III-C 
I.  URE,  III-A 

Reporters. 


The  People  In  Form  Four 


Helen  Allen 

History  is  her  great  care  and  worry, 
And  to  this  class  she  does  not  hurry. 

George  Beall 

"Tho'  vanquished  he  can  argue  still." 

Vera  Brown 

There    is    pleasure    in   knowing   one's 
sensible. 

Helen   Bruce 

She  keeps  her  counsel,  does  her  duty, 
Cleaves     to    her    friends     and    loveth 
beauty. 

Edna   Campbell 

Happy  am  I,  from  care  I  am  free, 
Why  aren't  they  all  as  happy  as  me. 

Grace   Campbell 

Grace   is   our   demure   flirt 
But   does   not  her  duties  shirk. 

Judy   Cuthbert 

"To    do    my   best   and   let   that   stand 
The  record  of  my  brain  and  hand." 

Leone  Dawe 

"A  quiet  maid  of  rural  breeding, 
By  nature  first  and  then  by  reading." 

Gordon  Endicott 

"I    dare    do    all    that    may    become   a 
man." 


Jeanne  Fee 

In  sport  Jeanne  has   a  record  made, 

Yet  she's  a  most  industrious  maid! 
Giant  Ferguson 

"You    look   wise.      Pray   correct   that 
error." 
Archie  Fisher 

"A  little   nonsense  now  and  then 

Is    relished   by   the    wisest   men." 
Lloyd  Flack 

"I   am   Sir   Oracle, 

When  I  ope  my  lips  let  no  dog  bark." 
Philip   Fraser 

A  light   heart   lives   long. 
Alphonsus   Garvey 

He  never  burns   the  midnight  oil 

In    search    of    useless    knowledge. 
Thomas    Gaskell 

"Let    me    play    the    fool." 
Olive  Graham 

"It   little  profits  that  we  idle  be." 
Jim  Groves 

I   like   fun  and  I  like  jokes 

'Bout   as  much  as  most  of  folks. 
Gordon  Hall 

In    athletics    Hall    does    shine 

And   in    the    absent-ticket   line. 
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Ross  Hay 

Hay,   the  sprinting  ace,   we   own 
The     finest     president      in     athletics 
known! 
Florrie  Hickson 

"Her  voice  ever  sweet,  gentle  and  low 
An    excellent   thing    in   women." 
Miri-iam  Hirsh 

Mirriam   in   Miss   Adams'  gown 
Did  put  away  the  darkest  frown! 
Maurice  Holmes 

Silent  in  two  of  the  languages. 
Clarence  Hooey 

"Much    study     is    wearisome     to    the 
flesh." 
Helen   Ingram 

As   constant   as   a   star 
And  yet  a  modest  maiden. 
Wilda   Irvine 

The  love-lorn  maiden. 
Carl  James 

He   seems    quiet, 
Yet   one   never   knows. 
Ruth  Langdon 

Ruth   did   a   fair   Portia   make 
But  not  for  her  own  Bassanio's  sake! 
John  McXab 

"Never    do    to-day 
What   can   be   done   to-morrow." 
Isabel   MacEachern 
She  hath  a  smile 
That  is   worth  while. 
Evelyn   McEwen 

Evelyn  with   her   quiet   ways 
Reminds  one  of  the  olden  days. 
Fiances   McRmoyle 
Margaret    Mcllmoyle 

When   the  teacher   looks   at   one,    ad- 
dresses  the   other, 
We    can't    help    but    wonder    if    they 
know   each  other! 
Gordon  Mackay 

Laugh  clown   laugh! 
Alice   McLaughlin 
Our   fair   Co-ed. 
Leonard  McNeil 

"He  thinks  too  much,  such  men  are 
dangerous." 
Wendell   McNevin 

"Why  should  life   all   labour  be?". 
Ray   Mark 

Ye   all   think   I'm   crazy 


That   I   dinna   ken   ma   book. 
But   mind  ye   I'm   tellin'   ye 
I'm   no   as  simple   as   I   look. 
Ran  Marley 

A   regler   feller. 
Jim  Meehan 

"Jim    is    known    by    his    curly   hair, 
To  keep  it  neat  is  his  greatest  care." 
Fred  Mitchell 

A  chap  we  welcome  back! 
Joseph   O'Connell 

He  is   a   man   of  capacious  appetite. 
Austin  O'Leary 

"Never    trouble    trouble 
Till   trouble   troubles   you." 
Marjorie    Parkin 

Prefers  the  company  of  girls. 
Jack  Peel 

He  shines  best  in  spares. 
Marion  Peel 

Her  eyes  are  like  the  heaven's  blue, 
Her  hair  is  of  a  golden  hue. 
Rill  Reid 

A   well-accompiished   youth. 
Rrenda  Rich 

She    sits    high     in    all    the     people's 
hearts. 
Kathleen   Riches. 
Innocent  maid! 
Lawrence  Staples 

Women  wise! 
Jack  Ross 

My  only  books  are  women's  looks. 
Edith   Seaton 

Like  Sutton  she  has  grown  so  tall 
She  raises  the  roof  of  the  Assembly 
Hall. 
Angus   Smith 

Just  a  real  good  fellow. 
Hilda    Smith 

A  street  angel. 
Edward  Tangney 

A   man   of   affairs. 
Rruce  Tremeer 

The    jazz    artist. 
Jean  Treleaven 
The   Joy  Girl. 
Isabel  Varroe 

"My   Best   Girl." 
Fred  Williams 

Very  fond  of  the  company  of  ladies. 
Oscar     Wagar,     Lome     Sanley,     Marion 
Skiteh 
Members    of    the    mob. 

By  YOU  AND  ME. 
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The  Flying  Fifth 


FLYING    ADVICE    TO    THE    FIFTH 

To  you  of  the  flying  fifth,  who  are 
about  to  leave  the  comfortable  stereo- 
typed ways  of  our  school,  we  send  our 
greetings!  To  you  who  are  about  to 
go  for  the  first  time  high  up  into  the 
air   for   your   first   solo    flight! 

Will  you  be  one  of  the  lucky  ones  to 
break  world  records  and  have  your 
name  emblazoned  in  the  pages  of  his- 
tory? Or  will  you  be  one  of  the  pilots 
of  the  steady  mail  planes,  weathering 
all  storms  and  bringing  in  your  plane 
safely  amid  rain  or  sleet?  Maybe  many 
of  you  will  sink  down  into  the  quiet 
state  of  oblivion  but  although  unheard 
of,  you  will  be  doing  your  duty  quietly 
and    well. 

No  doubt  many  times  you  will  make 
forced  landings,  hazardous  flights  to 
land  upon  unknown  countries.  Some 
may  crash,  your  success  and  ambitions 
shattered,   your   hope   gone. 

But  in  spite  of  it  all,  above  every- 
thing else,  may  you  keep  your  ideals! 
Do  not  alter  your  course  because  of  ad- 
verse conditions  but  make  straight  for 
the  goal  upon  which  you  are  set.  Greet- 
ings! Success  to  you  all,  the  aviators 
of  Fifth! 

IT   HAPPENED   IN   COURT  ! 

This  year  Fifth  Form  had  two  very 
interesting  Mock  Trials  enacted  before 
them.  In  the  first,  the  charge  was 
made  against  Staples  of  chicken  steal- 
ing. After  the  preliminaries  (the  Judge 
could  not  believe  that  a  person  with  a 
head  like  Staples'  could  very  success- 
ful engage  in  chicken  stealing)  the 
procedure  of  the  court  was  carried  and 
in  spite  of  the  brilliant  argument  of  the 
defendant  on  the  part  of  his  lawyer, 
Wallace  McAlpine,  the  accused  was 
found  guilty  and  elected  to  serve  one 
week  in  the  chicken-coop,  perching  on 
the  top-most  roost.  The  appeal  must 
have  been  favourably  considered  by  His 
Honour     Edward     Blanchard,     K.C.      (a 


knockout)   as  the  sentence  was  not  en- 
forced. 


SPEAKING   OF   AVIATION — 

Helen — "Did  you  hurt  yourself  when 
you   fell?" 

Brenda  (who  fell  downstairs  and 
knocked  both  heels  off)  :  "No  I  made  a 
perfect   three   point   landing!" 


Cockney  Pilot — "What's  the  matter 
you  you,  Arrison,  'ave  you  not  took  to 
the   hair  this   marnin'?" 

Friend  Harrison — "I'm  feeling  fine, 
but  my  name's  not  'Arrison." 

Cockney  Pilot — "Well!  If  a  hatch,  a 
hay,  two  hars,  an  hye,  two  hesses,  a  ho 
and  a  hen  don't  make  Arrison,  what 
does?" 


AND  HAVE   YOU  HEARD   THESE   ON 
OCR    FLYING    FIELD  ? 

Mr.  Hale  (discussing  story):  "And 
what  do  you  do  after  the  toboggan 
party,    Staples?" 

Staples — "Eat." 

Mr.  Hale — "And  what  do  you  do  after 
that?" 

Staples — "Eat  again." 


Mr.  Hale:  "What  is  a  dappled  horse?" 
McAlpine:    "That  would  be  one  with 
a  white  body  and  a  wnlte  tail!" 
Mr.  Hale:   "Well,  er — " 

COMMENT 

Did  you  hear  the  remark  that  we 
only  resembled  the  Flying  Fifth  at  8.59 
and  1.2  9  on  Kent  Street?  Pray  have 
that  error  corrected.  The  Fifth  soars 
high  above  all   the  school. 

HUMOCR 

"What  is  the  other  form  of  Olym- 
pus?" 

"Olympia." 


"How    would    you    address   the    chap- 
lain  of   the   fleet?" 

"Your    warship,    I    suppose!" 
By 
A.  HODGSON,  Pilot. 
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Closing  Quotations  on  the  Commercial  Market 


JUNIOR   COMMERCIAL 


As   student    of   the   L.C.I. 

A  few  verses  now  I'll  try 

To  tell  you  of  the  Rugby  game 

That  brought  the  L.C.I,  such  fame. 

Clarke   Seaton   is   the  lanky  coach, 
To   him    we    owe   success 
We're   rough   and  ready  from  the  start 
And  try  to  win  before  we  part. 

And    when    the    game    is    ended, 
Then  to  the  class   we   go, 
To   rattle   on   the   typing  keys 
Our    budgets,    row    on    row. 

Our   arithmetic   teacher   is   Mr.   Lee, 
As  fine  a  man  as  you'd  like  to  see. 
He  gets  us  rattled  before  we  start, 
But,  boy,  we  know  it  when  we  part! 

When  composition  is  on  the  go 
Miss  Garbutt  is  the  one,  you  know. 
Who   picks   you   out   for  a   debate 
And  says  "Now  go  and  meet  your  fate." 


When   this   mighty   grind   is    done 
Then   into   the   cadets   we   go — 
To  handle  a  ten-pound  gun  you  know, 
And  at  the  setting  of  the  sun 
Exams   ended,   the   school   is   done. 

L.   RIVERS. 


Rivers:  "Still  more  fool  I  shall  appear 
by  the  time  I  linger  here." 

A.  Winchester:  "The  Queen  of  Hearts 
she  made  some  tarts  all  on  a  sum- 
mer's   day." 

I.   Hooper:    "Wilt   thou   have   music? 
Hark,    Apollo    plays!" 

Brasier:     "Out!    Out!    Ink    spot!" 

Hadly:  "Why  hast  thou  been  detained?" 

Rosalie  Munt:  "A  bad  excuse  is  better 
than  none  at  all." 

Alice  Lodge:  Dainty  and  fair  as  a  folded 
rose. 

S.  Makepiece:  Slowly  as  a  man  in  doubt. 


INTERMEDIATE    COMMERCIAL 


Mr.   Lucas,   Scotch   is    he, 
And  that   fits  him   to   a  T. 
Curling    is    his    great    delight 
And   he   does   it  every   night. 


Elizabeth  Webster:  "As  shy  as  light- 
ning." 

Stella  Jones:  "Silence  in  a  woman  is 
like   speech   in   a   man." 

Evelyn     Stafford:     "When     she     guards 


she   overguards." 
Lois  Mills:   "I  chatter,  chatter  as  I  go." 
Marjorie  W:  "How  now,  by  head-strong, 

where  have  you  been  gadding?" 
Walton:    "To   idle,   yet   get   results   is   a 

gift." 
Pitzsimmons:    "By   my   troth,    my   little 

body  is  aweary  of  this  great  school." 
Kitty   Batt:    "Better  chew  gum  than  be 

superstitious." 


SENIOR   COMMERCIAL 


Miss    Garbutt    teaches    spelling    once    a 

week, 
And  that's  enough,  you  say; 
But  get  her  out  tobogganing 
And  you'll  want  her  all  the  day! 


Lorraine    Hutchinson:      "A    very    gentle 

'beast'  and  of  good  conscience." 
Jean  Lake:   "What  is  the  population  of 

Oakwood,  Jean?" 
May    Woodley:    "Shy     she    was,    and    I 

thought   her   cold." 
Edythe  Taylor:   "She's  little,  she's  wise, 

She's   a  terror   for  her  size." 


Zoe    Gemmill:     "She    laughs     until   she 

cries." 
Doreen   Pogue:    "She   hears   many  tales 

and  smiles   not." 
Laura  Saunders:   "Casey  at  the  bat." 
Carol  Newsome:  "As  sober  as  a  judge." 
Marg.    Mitchell:    "Let  me  play  the  fool." 
Isabelle     Way:       "A     peace     above     all 
earthly   dignities, 
A  still  and  quiet  conscience." 

By  ALICE   LODGE, 
H.    MacPADYEN, 
K.   BATT, 
MILDRED    GREENE. 
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Morris  Thurston:  "I've  traced 
my  ancestry  to  the  celebrated  Rob- 
ert Burns." 

Beall:  "That's  easy.  What 
chance  has  a  dead  man  to  defend 
himself?" 


Identification  Card  of  Brilliant 
Fourth-Former. 

Name —  Isaac      Blank       (Esquire 
when  you  write  me.) 

Address — at  Home. 

Phone  Xo. — See  telephone  direct- 
ory. 

In  case  of  accident  notify — Hos- 
pital and  Ambulance. 

Mother's  Name — Maw. 

Father's  Name — Pop  or  Governor. 

Height — Five    foot    eight    in    the 
shade. 

( Will  tit  with  ease  in  a  six-foot 
coffin. ) 

Weight— 

1.  By  scale  in  Woolworths  15G  lbs. 

2.  By  scale  at  C.D.S 182  lbs. 

3.  By  scale  at  freight  yard  171  lbs. 

4.  By  Gregory  pay-scale  ..  Ill  lbs. 
Average  weight  155  lbs. 

Auto  No.— 10  (Actually  the  tenth 

Henry  turned  out.) 
Make — Will  make  about   9  miles 

at  times. 


Hose — Goodyear  Lawn  Hose. 
Hat  size — About  four  sizes  too  big 
Shoe  size — Take  tens  but  elevens 

are     so     comfortable     I     wear 

twelves. 
Neck — You  bet. 
Date— April  1st,  1931. 


The  ones  who  think  our  jokes  are 

poor 
Would  straightway   change   their 

views 
Could  they  compare  the  jokes  we 

print 
With  those  that  we  refuse. 
The  Tatter's  a  great  invention, 
The  school  gets  all  the  fame, 
The  printer  gets  the  money, 
And  the  staff  gets  all  the  blame. 


These  jokes  are  dedicated,  with 
our  compliments: 

Miss  STewart 
Mr  COuke 

Dr.  KirkcOnnell 
Miss  GarbUtt     . 
Miss  ClaRk 

Mr.  MacMiLlan 

Mr.  LuCas 
Miss   Genlsh 

Mr.  PatTerson 
Mr.  LeE 
Miss  McKAy 

Miss  Corkery 
Mr.  Hale 
Mr.  BreEse 
Miss  DalRymple 
Miss  AdamS' 


Lamb:  "So  Ross  will  be  M.A. 
when  he  comes  back?" 

Everson  (amazed):  "How's 
that?" 

Lamb:  "Minus  appendix,  I  un- 
derstand." 


Mr.  Hale:  "Who  was  the  hero 
of  "Julius  Caesai*"  after  Caesar 
died?" 

Lamb  V:  "Caesar's  ghost,  sir." 
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lirtoia  dflllrge 

in  the 

UNIVERSITY  OF  TORONTO 


Founded  by  Royal  Charter  in  1836  "for  the  general 

education  of  youth  in  the  various  branches 

of  Literature  and  Science  on 

Christian  Principles. " 


As  one  of  the  Federated  Colleges  in  the  Faculty  of 
Arts  of  the  University  of  Toronto,  Victoria  College 
enrolls  students  in  all  courses  leading  to  the  degrees 
of  Bachelor  of  Arts  and  Bachelor  of  Commerce  and 
preparatory  to  admission  to  the  schools  of  Graduate 
Studies,  Divinity,  Education,  Law  and  Medicine. 

Students  of  Victoria  College  are  eligible  for  all  medals, 
prizes  and  scholarships  awarded  in  the  Faculty  of  Arts 
by  the  University  of  Toronto,  in  addition  to  the 
numerous  awards  confined  to  students  enrolled  in 
Victoria,  including  thirteen  matriculation  scholar- 
ships. 


Rev.  E.   W.   Wallace,  M.A.,  D.D., 
Chancellor. 

Prof.  C.  E.  Auger,  B.A., 


Registrar. 


PLEASE  PATRONIZE  OUR  ADVERTISERS 


THE       L.  C.  I.        T A  T LER 


85 


Long-winded  Lecturer:  "If  I 
have  talked  too  long  it's  because 
I  haven't  my  watch  and  there's 
no  clock  in  this  hall." 

Voice  in  Audience:  ''There's  a 
calendar  behind  yon." 


Traffic  Officer  ( reproachfully )  • 
"Young  lady,  do  you  know  any- 
thing about  the  traffic  laws  of  this 
city?" 

Fair  Motorist:  "A  little.  Can  I 
help  you?" 


Mr.  Couke:  "Give  a  test  for  am 
nionium  salt." 

Gregory:  "Warm  until  the  odor 
of  ammonia  becomes  visible." 


Third  Former  (studying  Virgil) 
— "What  does  line  39(3  mean?" 

Fourth  Former:  "It  means  'scale 
the  huge  horse'." 

Third  Former:  "Ye  gods,  you'd 
think  those  has-beens  would  at 
least  have  known  the  difference 
between  a  horse  and  a  fish." 


Betts  (to  big  brother  going  out) 
"If  I'm  studying  when  you  come 
home,  wake  me  up." 

Miss  Adams:  "Have  you  written 
it  yet?" 

McEwen:  "No." 

Miss  Adams:  "No  what?" 

McEwen:  "No  pen." 


Teacher  (answering  question): 
"An  anonymous  person  is  one  who 
does  not  wish  to  make  himself 
known.  (Interruption)  Who  is 
that  laughing?" 

Voice  at  back:  "An  anonymous 
person,  sir." 

He:  "Do  you  believe  kissing  is 
unhealthy?" 

She:  "I  couldn't  say.  I  have 
never — '' 

He:  "You've  never  been  kissed'" 


She:    "I   have   never   been    un- 
healthy." 


Alberta:    "Was  it  Henry  VIII. 
that  had  all  the  wives?" 

Keitha:  "No,  he  had  only  six." 


Maidens:  "I  was  late  because  my 
watch  was  slow.  I'll  put  no  more 
faith  in  it." 

Beall:  "It  isn't  faith  it  needs, 
it's  works." 


Miss  Holmes:  "What  does  that 
paragraph  mean,  sir?" 

Betts  (to  neighbour)  "'Appar- 
ently someone  has  been  following 
the  story." 


Mr.    Hale:     "You    spelled    this 
word  with  two  't's.'      You    must 
omit  one." 
Thurston:  "Yes,  sir.  Which  one?" 


An  icy  spot  on  Kent  St.  sidewalk 
had  caused  Sutton  a  nasty  fall. 

Bradford  (running  up) :  "How 
did  you  fall?" 

Sutton :   "Notwithstanding." 

Bradford  laughed.  He  was  still 
laughing  when  he  reached  the 
school. 

"What's  amusing  you?"  asked  a 
friend. 

Bradford:  "Oh,  Sutton's  a  clever 
fellow.  I  asked  him  what  made 
him  fall  and  quick  as  a  flash  he 
came  back  with  'Nevertheless'." 


Mr.  Patterson:  "If  you  are  real- 
ly anxious  to  see  a  cell,  just  cook 
an  apple  and  bring  me — " 

Miss  Hodgson:  "Apple  sauce." 

To  conjugate  the  verb  "to  laugh" 

je  smile 

tu  giggle 

il  laugh 

nous  roarons 

vous  splitz 

ils  bustent. 
Now  Everybody  Laugh ! 
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|  Collegiate  Students  j  I 

|  Take    Advantage    of    the    Up-to-thc-  |  = 

=  Minute    Service   at  =  = 

I  O'Neill  and  Patterson's  (  j 

I  — TONSORIAL     PARLOURS —  |  1 

I  KENT  ST.        -        -        -        LINDSAY  |  1 
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Cleveland  Bicycles 

Everything  for  tlie  Bicycle 
Fine  Machine  Work 

G.  W.  Shepherd 
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STUDENTS 


Will  do  well  to  give  us  a  trial  when 
in   need   of   anything   in 

DRUGS,    SUNDRIES 

TOOTH   PASTES, 

TOILET    ARTICLES,  ETC. 

We  handle  only  the  best  in 
every    line. 


"Say  It  With  Flowers" 
from  the 

Lindsay 
Flower   Shop 

Xote  our  New  Address 
Warder   Office,   Adams   Block 

Members   F.T.D.A. 


MERCER'S 

DRUG  STORE 


W.  W.  Hick  &  Sons 

Phones:  Store  176 

Greenhouse  102 
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Morris'  Cigar  Store 


MAGAZINES  AND   PAPERS    ^ 


Phone  1197 


Lindsay    = 
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i     Yale  Hardware,  Lowe  Bros.  Paints,  | 

I     Brantt'ord  Roofing-,  Happy  Thought  = 

|             Stoves,  Sunshine  Furnaces.  • 

|     Gurney      Electric      Ranges,      Beaty  1 

=     Pumps,    Port    Hope    Phunbing'    Fix-  = 

|     tures,   Electric  Washers,  Hardware,  | 

|     Phunbing',  Heating',  Metal  Workers.  | 
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Wandering  One:  "I'm  lost." 

McAlpine:  "Is  there  any  reward 
out  for  you7" 

Wandering'  One:  "No." 

McAlpine:  "Then  you're  still 
lost." 


Mr.  Lucas  ( to  student  running 
at  1.30  in  hall):  "What  do  you 
think  this  is,  a  race  course?" 

Commercial  Student:  "No,  sir,  a 
commercial  course." 


Smith  (in  restaurant):  "My 
cocoa's  cold." 

Waitress:  "Put  on  your  hat 
then." 


McAlpine:  "Are  you  the  fellow 
who  cut  my  hair  last  time?" 

Barber:  "I  don't  think  so.  I've 
only  been  here  four  months." 


First  Former:  "Giye  me  an  ex- 
ample of  an  imaginary  spheroid." 
Peel  V.:  "A  rooster's  egg." 


Mr.  Patterson:  "What  is  the 
matter,  don't  you  know  the  ques- 
tion?" 

Everson:  "Yessuh,  but  I  don't 
know  the  awnsah." 


Cute  young  thing   ( pointing  to 
sign  ) :    "Fine   for  parking." 
Said  Jack  Ross:  "I'll  sav  it  is." 


Our  Hilarity  Editors  were  very 
much  afraid  some  one  might  sug- 
gest changing  our  heading  to 
"Maybe  Adam  Laughed  at  These." 


Gregory:  "Seems  to  me  this 
football  and  ray  head  have  quite 
an  affinity  for  each  other." 

Reid:  "Yes,  they're  both  full  of 
Mind." 


Mr.  Patterson  (working  at  com- 
plicated drawing  on  board):  "We 
will  number  this  side  with  fig- 
ures.'' 


Worried  Student:  "How  did  he 
number  the  other?" 


First  Girl:  "I  think  he's  simply 
wonderful." 

Second  Girl:  "I  think  he's  won 
derfully  simple." 


Lamb:  "What  are  you  writing?" 
Thurston:  "A  juke." 
Lamb:  "(Jive  her  my  love." 


Teacher:  "Are  you  the  teacher 
in  this  form7" 

Pupil:  "No,  sir." 

Teacher:  "Then  don't  be  such  a 
silly  duffer." 


Tins  is  just  about  the  height  of 
politeness: 

KINDLY  KEEP  YOUR  HANDS 

OFF  THIS  WIRE 

IT  CARRIES  20,000  YOLTS. 

THANK  YOU. 


Yisitor  (at  rugby  game):  "Sav, 
who  are  yon  pushing?" 

Fresh  Youngster:  "What's  your 
name?" 


Now  I  lay  me  down  to  sleep, 
The    lecture's    dry,    the    subject's 

deep. 
If  he  should  stop  before  I  wake 
Give  me  a  poke  for  goodness  sake. 

Miss  Adams  (dictating  sen- 
tences) :  "What  is  the  greatest, 
river  in  France?" 

Stephens    (aside):   "Seine." 
Miss  Adams:  "If  you  were,  you 
wouldn't  talk  so  much." 


Miss  Clarke:  "Can  you  tell  me 
where  Cleveland  is?  ' 

Raker:  "Yes,  they're  playing 
Pittsburg'  this  afternoon." 


Marley:   "So  you're  number  13 
on  the  rugbv  team.  Jim?" 
Groves:  "Yes." 
Marlev:   "How  odd!" 
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Barriefield  Cadet  (to  L.C.I,  ca- 
det shaving  outside) :  "Do  you  al- 
ways shave  outside?" 

Our  Soldier  Boy:  "Of  course, 
what  do  you  think  I  am,  fur- 
lined?" 


Isobel  Warren:  "What  makes 
the  towei-  of  Pisa  lean?" 

Mirriam  Hirsli:  "I  don't  know 
or  I'd  try  it  myself." 


Mr.  Hale:  "Where  is  the  climax 
of  a  story?" 

Mary  S. :  "Just  where  it  says  'To 
lie  continued'." 


Romeo:  "Speak,  oli  speak  just 
those  words  that  will  mean  heaven 
for  me." 

Juliet:  "Aw,  go  out  and  shoot 
yourself." 


Miss  Adams:  "Really,  Croft, 
your  handwriting  is  something' 
terrible.  You  must  leam  to  write 
better." 

Croft  (thoughtfully):  "If  I  did 
that,  you'd  be  finding  fault  with 
my  spelling." 


Doctor  (to  Seaton  who  is  feign- 
ing sick ) :  "There  is  nothing  wrong 
with  you,  young  man.  Your  pulse 
is  as  regular  as  clock-work!" 

Clarke:  "Well,  what  do  you  ex- 
pect? You've  got  hold  of  my  wrist 
watch!" 


Driver:  "I  wasn't  going  forty 
miles  an  hour,  nor  thirty,  nor  even 
twenty!" 

Judge:  "Steady  now,  or  you'll  be 
backing  into  something:!" 


From   the  Hilarity  of  our  Ex- 


change:— 


Cassin:  "Gotta  chew?" 
Hicks :  "Xaw,  I  do  it  of  my  own 
accord." 


hair  in  my  apple  pie." 

Landlady:  "That's  funny;  the 
grocer  told  me  distinctly  they  wera 
Baldwins.'' 

— Sarnia  "Collegiate" 


When  the  donkey  saw  the  zebra, 
He  began  to  switch  his  tail, 
"Well,  I  never,"  was  the  comment, 
"Saw  a  mule  that's  been  in  jail." 
— Tillsonburg  "Tatler" 


Mr.     Rigsby : —  "Maple     syrup, 

where  are  you  going?" 

Jode:  "Why  the  sweet  name?" 
Mr.  Rigsby:  "Oh,  just  a  kind  of 

sap." 

Mr.   Gore:   "This   soup  isn't   so 
bad." 

Dr.  Mackey:  "No,  but  they  say 
it's  coffee." 

—Central  Tech  "Vulcan" 


"Say,  this  match  won't  light." 
"Wiiatsmatter?" 
"1  dunno;  it  lighted  all  right  a 
minute  ago." 


"Here's  one  of  a  Scotsman  who 

perfumed  all  his  paper  money  and 

so  added  a  scent  to  every  dollar." 

— "Specula  Galtonia" 

A  blotter  is  the  thing  you  look 
for  while  the  ink-blot  is  drying. 
(Definition  in  an  exchange). 


Student    Boarder:     "There's    a 


Some  Practical  Uses  for  Text 
Books. 

To  put  under  the  leg  of  a  lop-sided 

table. 
A  necktie  press   (Modern  History 

preferred.) 
To  throw  a^  juniors    when  other* 

weapons  are  not  in  reach. 
To  carry  mail  in  when  it  rains. 
To  provide  several  clean  sheet  for 

cartooning  teachers,  etc. 
To  screen  you  while  you  take  a 

manicure  in  class. 
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To  give  to  small  brother  to  sit  on 
while  playing  at  piano. 
( May  be  occasionally  used  for 
purposes  of  study.) 


It  was  suggested  that  if  we  were 
to  repeat  the  jokes  thrown  on  the 
slide  at  some  of  our  morning 
assemblies,  our  Scottish  students 
would  be  able  to  laugh. 


If  you  don't  like  these  little  jokes 
And-  their     dryness    makes    you 

groan, 
Just  call  around  occasionally 
With  some  good  ones  of  your  own; 

But 
We  hope  that  you've  enjoyed  them 
As  we  tried  real  hard  to  please, 
Next  year  there'll  be  a  Tatler 
With  more  bright  ones  like  these. 


WHO'S   WHO 

Mr.  MacMillan   our  leader  true, 

Thro'  .thick   and   thin    will   see   us    through; 

In   Algebra  and  problems  too, 

Dr.   Kirkconnell   knows   what    to    do; 

In    the    History    of    our    land. 

Fair   Miss    Corker;/    takes    her    stand; 

Sometimes    Mr.    Lucas    spatters    ink, 

lint    every   night   he's  at    the   rink; 

For   reasons    that   are    obvious. 

Miss   Adams   teaches   French   to    us; 

Our  English   comes  from  Mr.  Hale 

And  with  his   help   we   shouldn't   fail; 

Miss   Gerrish.  fair  as  fair  can    be, 

Does    wonders    with    Latin    poetry: 

Through    Mr.    Couke    we    learned    to   sing — 

You   ought    to   hear   the    rafters    ring; 

While   aiding  you   in   Junior  Math's 

Miss  Stewart   adds  a  few  good  laughs; 

Miss    Garbutt    teaches   German    here, 

Nor  do  we   dare   to   talk   for  fear — ; 

We   have   to  learn   before   we   die 

The  Latin   taught   by  Miss  McKay; 

Mr.   Patterson    can't    be    beat 

For  leading  you  through  sound  and  heat;  x. 

We  must  be  careful  with  Miss  Clarke 

For  fear  we-  catch  an   ignition  spark; 

Geography    and   knowledge    sound. 

Miss    Dalrymple    imparts    around; 

Common   sense   and  history 

Does   Mr.   Breese    divulge   freely; 

Last  but  not  least  comes  fair  Mr.  Lee, 

Small  and  young   though   he    may    be; 

Our   busy   secretary    knows 

Who  each  one   to  the  office  goes; 

With    care   and  patience   all   sincere 

Each   one   does   his   duties   here. 

M.    W.    T. 


When    macaroni   grows   on   appletrees, 
And  Sahara  sands  are  muddy, 
When  cats  and  dogs  wear  overshoes, 
That's  when  I  like  to  study. 

*- 

Miss  Dalrymple:  "Now  have  we  mis- 
sed any  important  places?" 

Jean  Lake:  —  (from  Oakwood)  "Yes, 
Oakwood." 


TITHONUS   IN    THE    PALACE 
OF  THE  DAWN 

In  the  beautiful,  glimmering 
halls  of  Eos,  with  their  sparkling 
and  embellished  sheens,  roams  a 
silent  and  gloomy  figure.  Hob- 
bling listlessly  about,  with  stooped 
shoulders,  from  one  gorgeous  room 
to  another,  he  presents  a  morbid 
picture  of  misery.  Complete  de- 
spair is  depicted  on  the  old  face, 
with  its  myriads  of  wrinkles,  hol- 
low cheeks,  and  long  white  hairs. 
Suddenly  a  faint  perfume  comes 
to  his  sensitive  nostrils,  bringing 
with  it  a  far-away  look,  into  the 
eyes  now  sunken  and  dimmed  with 
age,  and  beautiful  memories  of 
another  time  long  Ago,  when  Aur- 
ora and  lie  were  young  lovers  on 
Earth.  He  was  beautiful  then, 
but  now  he  is  ugly,  and  as  Aurora 
passes  by  with  her  impatient  team, 
a  happy  smile  lights  up  her  beau- 
tiful face,  while  Tithonus  is  left 
alone,  with  eyes  filled  with  tears, 
now  more  unhappy  and  lonely 
than  before. 

F.  WEIR,  V. 

llarg.: — "Well,  what  shall  we  do  to- 
night?" 

Val.: — "Oh!    Let's   think  hard — " 
Marg. : — "No,    let's    do    something    you 
can  do  too." 


Dr.  T.  A.  K.: — "If  you  subtract  14 
from  116  what's  the  difference?" 

Betts: — "Yes,  I  think  it's  a  lot  of 
foolishness  too." 
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"The  people  who  have  achieved,  who  have  become  large,  strong,  vig- 
orous people,  who  have  reduced  their  infant  mortality,  who  have  the  best 
trades  in  the  world,  who  have  an  appreciation  of  art,  literature  and  music, 
and  who  are  progressive  in  science  and  in  every  activity  of  the  human  in- 
tellect, are  the  people  who  have  used  milk  and  its  products  liberally." — Dr. 
McCollum  of  Johns  Hopkins  University. 


DRINK  MORE  MILK 

AND  FOE  SAFETY 

BE  SURE  IT  IS  PASTEURIZED 


Lindsay   Creamery   Limited 

PASTEURIZED  MILK  AND  CREAM 


NEILL'S 

The  "College"  Shoe 

See  the  new  "College"  Shoes  for 
young  ladies.  Smart,  snappy  styles 
for   street   wear. 

The  new  Step-in  pumps  are  very 
dressy  for  afternoon  and  evening 
wear. 

Priced  from 

$3.75  TO   $4.50 


R.  NEILL  Ltd. 
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SERVICE 


A.  J.  McBRIDE 


We  Specialize  in 

CLOTHING  AND 
FURNISHINGS  FOR 
YOUNG  MEN 

Club  Sweaters,  Jerseys,  Crests, 

etc.,  made  to  order,  any 

style  or  color. 

A.  J.  McBRIDE 
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*  Gorrill,  Samuel 
Graham,   Eva 
Graham,  Mildred 
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Hancock,   Ruby 
Hicks,  Evelyn 
Holmes,  Bessie 
Johnston,    Gladys 
Johnston,   Ruth 
Keenan,  John 
Kelcher,  Carol 
*Mackey,  Hazel 
MacMillan,   Dorothy 
McNish,  Margaret 
McPhail,  Marjorie 
Porteous,  Dorothy 
Rea,  Dorothy 
Reeds,  Lorna 
Shuttleworth,   Margaret 
Sluggett,  Helen 
Stevens,   Olwen 
Swain,  Marion 
Webster,  Milton 
Whitney,    Verna 
Williams,  Jean 
Wilson,  Neil 

FORM   I  B. 

Allen,   Edna 

Bacon,   Edwin 

Bowen,    Ellwood 

Brooks,  Jessie 

Bryson,   Helen 

Cameron,  Vera 

Channon,   Sinclair 

Chick,  Vera 

Coulter,  Emory 

Currie,   Ruth 

Daniels,   Muriel 

Day,   Frank 

Dickerson,  Albert 

Finley,   Jack 
* Graham,   Jean 
*Hickson,   Norman 

Honey,   Norma 

Hurlburt,   Marjorie 

Ji-mes,  Elsie 


Kelcher,   Norman 
Loucks,  Ford 
Mcllmoyle,  Annie 
Macksey,   Katie 
Nugent,  Olive 
Parkin,  Samuel 
Reesor,   Jack 
Rowan,  Annie 
Wakelin,  Ralph 
Williams,  Leroy 
Willock,   Alda 
Winter,  Harold 

SR.   COMMERCIAL 

*Albert,  Fannie 

Chalmers,  Francis 

Fletcher,   Margaret 

Gemmill,  Zoe 
*Greene,  Mildred 

Hutchinson,   Lorraine 

Lake,  Jean 

Mastion,   Olive 

Munt,   Georgina 

Newsom,  Carol 

Leona  Pogue 

Pogue,  Doreen 

Porter,   Gene 

Saunders,  Laura 

Taylor,  Edith 

Turner,   Dorothy 

Wadmore,  Mae 

Way,  Isabelle 

Woodley,    Mae. 


IXT.    COMMERCIAL 

Bain,   eGorge 
*Batt,  Kitty 
Bayfield,  Estelle 
Cotey,   Elmer 
Fitzsimmons,  Harold 
Fry,   Evelyn 


Graham,  Ross 
Hicks,   Kathleen 
Hodgson,  William 
James,  Lloyd 
Jones,    Stella 
McFadyen,    Helen 
McCorvie,  Janet 
Meyers,  Robert 
Mills,  Lois 

*Sluggett,   Orville 
Strafford,  Evelyn 
Wakelin,  Lome 
Walton,    Clarence 
Webster,   Elizabeth 
Williams,  John 

*Wilson,    Marjorie 


JR.  COMMERCIAL 

*Brasier,    Frank 
Cochrane,   Marion 
Corley,    Gordon 
Deacon,   Elva 
Frederick,   Pearl 
Hadley,   Osmund 
Hardy,    Lloyd 
Hewitson,   Hazel 
Hooper,   Irene 
Johnston,    Murray 
Kerr,   Margaret 

*Lodge,  Alice 
Lodge,  Thomas 
McGregor,   Pearl 
Makepiece,   Samuel 
Massales,    Bessie 
Moore,   Orval 
Munt.  Rosalie 
Powles,   Roselle 
Ray,   Loraine 
Rivers,   Lance 
Stoate,   Bessie 
Weldon,  Elwood 
Winchester,    Audrous. 


Indicates   Membership   in   Writers'    Club. 


Ross: — "I  think  she's  as  pretty  as 
she  can  be." 

Smith: — "Most  gilrs  are." 

-♦ 

Capt  Johnston: — "Don't  you  know 
how  to  stand  at  attention  yet,  Scully?" 
Scully:  —  (In  an  over-size  uniform)  "I 
am  at  attention,  but  it's  my  suit  that's 
at  ease." 


Jack: — "I'm  looking  for  someone  to 
lend  me  a  dollar." 

Wood: — "Well,  you've  got  a  nice  day 
for  it." 


First  Aviator: — "I  see  you've  had  a 
smash-up.      What  happened?" 

Second  Aviator: — "I  tried  to  drive 
the  flopping  thing  under  twenty-five 
miles  an  hour  for  the  first  five  hundred 
miles." 


High  School  Student: — "I  want  a  re- 
volver for  one  of  my  teachers?" 

Store-Keeper: — "Yes,  what  type  does 
this  teacher  prefer?" 

Student: — "Oh,  that  doesn't  matter 
— he  doesn't  know  I'm  going  to  shoot 
him." 


Mr.  MacMillan: 
good  ideas  but 
wrong." 


"Tangney    you    get 
they're      generally 
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was  brought  to  Europe  by  the  Arabs 

SUGAR  cane  probably  originated  in  India  or  eastern  tropical  Asia  where  it  had 
been  cultivated  from  great  antiquity.     It  was  brought  Westward  and  introduced 
to  Egypt,  Sicily  and  later  to  Spain,  probably  in  the  Sth  century,  by  the  Arabs 
who  also  preserved  the  arts  of  medicine,  mathematics,  astronomy,  etc.,  for  us  after 
the  downfall  of  the  Roman  Empire. 

Don  Enrique,  Infante  of  Portugal,  surnamed  the  Navigator  (1394-H60)  introduced 
the  sugar  cane  in  the  Madeira  Islands.  It  was  taken  to  the  Canary  Islands  in  1503, 
thence  spread  to  Brazil  and  Hayti  early  in  the  16th  century  and  from  there  to 
Central  America. 

The  purest  and  finest  cane  sugar,  only,  is  used  in  making  Neilson's  Chocolates. 
Nuts,  the  pick  of  the  crops  in  Spain  and  other  countries,  luscious  raisins  from 
Australia,  oranges  from  California,  oranges  and  lemons  from  Sicily  and  other 
sunny  lands,  cherries  from  Italy,  pineapples  from  Hawaii — everything  good  is  brought 
to  us  to  choose  from.  Using  the  skill  of  a  lifetime,  our  own  experts  put  all  these 
delightful  things  into  Neilson's  Chocolates — which  come  to  you  in  many  delightful 
assortments  from  60c.  per  pound  and  up. 


ttW,W.<*\*.  OTrSWMW 


,       prisons 

— — ;  /    Chocolates 


OE  LUXE  CHOCOLATES 

Sfel/solis 


PL'EASE  PATRONIZE  OUR  ADVERTISERS 
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L.   C.   I.   ORCHESTRA 
B.  Frederick,  L.  Flack,  C.  Staples,  C.  Powers,  Mr.  J.  H.  Couke.    Absent,  B.  Tremeer 


-Autographs- 


'Should    auld    acquaintance    be    forgot\\ 

And   never   brought   to   mind? 
Then  take  a  pen  and  write  a  line 


For  the  sake  of  auld  lang  syne. 


-*\. 


*?•&—- 
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1^  I     I     I     I     I     i     :     I     I     1     I     I     I     I     I     ■     >     I     I     1     I     1     ■     ■     I:   IIII'illilillillill'IIIIIHIIIIlllNINIIIIilllllllllllllllUNIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIilllllllllllllllllllll; 

j     OLYMPIA  TEA  ROOM     | 

Lindsay's  Largest  and  Most  Up-to-Date 

1  Tea  Room  and  Restaurant  I 

FIRST  CLASS  FULL  COURSE  MEALS 

|  Afternoon  Tea  from  3  to  5,  and  A  La  Carte  | 

|  Special  Dinner  from  11  to  2  and  5  to  8  | 

1  DELICIOUS  TOASTED  SANDWICHES  J 

Pure  Wholesome  Home-made  Candies  and  Ice  Cream  | 

|  TAKE  HOME  A  BOX  OF  OUR  CANDIES  OR  A  BRICK  OF 

|  ICE  CREAM  I 

I     Opposite  Post  Office  Telephone  308     \ 

!7iiiiiiiiiiiniiiiiiiiiiiiiiiii!iiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiH^ 
liiiiiiiiliiiniiiiniiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiMi 

|        —     "We   Take   Out   The   Spots"     —        j 

I  'PHONE  74  | 

|  WE  CALL  AND  DELIVER  I 

PARKER'S 

|  CLEANERS  DYERS   | 

|  145  Kent  St.  W.  | 

|  "Our  Cleaning   is  Odorless" 

fill  in  n  I  in  liiHIUIIIIlllllll!  I  n  I  niiiiiiiniiiii  in  iiuiiiiiiiiiiiii  in  ninii  in  in  urn  ii  in  i  in  iiiiiiiiiMiiiiiiiniiiiii  ■iiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiNiiiiiiiiiiniiiiiiiiiiiiiiii 
PLEASE   PATRONIZE  OUR  ADVERTISERS 


Montezuma's  Day 

CocoaBeans  were  used asMoney 


THE  value  of  the  cocoa  bean  was 
appreciated  in  Mexico  long  before 
the  discovery  of  America.  The 
Spaniard  found  there  a  beverage,  known 
in  Aztec  as  "chocolate" — from  choco 
(cocoa)  and  lath  (water) .  The  Emperor 
Montezuma  was  exceedingly  fond  of  it 
and  is  said  to  have  consumed  many  jars 
or  pitchers  daily  himself  and  his  house- 
hold 2,000  jars. 

Cocoa  beans  in  sacks  containing  a  speci- 
fied number  were  used  as  currency  for 
the  payment  of  taxes,  purchase  of  slaves, 
etc.  In  fact  the  Aztecs  valued  the,  cocoa 
beans    even    more    highly    than    gold. 


Chocolate  was  introduced  to  Spain  which 
country  long  tried  to  hold  it  from  other 
nations,  but  of  course  failed,  and  by  the 
17th  century  its  use  had  spread  through 
Europe. 

Cocoa  beans  are  grown  in  West  Africa, 
the  West  Indies,  Ceylon  and  other  coun- 
tries. In  making  Neilson's  Jersey  Milk 
Chocolate  only  the  finest  cocoa  beans  are 
employed  and  these  are  blended  by 
Neilson's  experts,  then  roasted,  ground 
and  milled  by  special  processes  to  give 
that  smooth,  rich,  matchless  flavor  that 
makes  Neilson's  Jersey  Milk  the  best 
milk  chocolate  made. 


Wilsons 

THE  BEST  MILK  CHOCOLATE  MADE 


II 


3friteoifc 

JERSEY 

MILK. 

CHOCOLATE 
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